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We have the best in all lines 


Hagen Shirts Peabody Overalls 
Novel-ti Neckwear Hall and Storey’s Gloves 
‘}horoughbred Hats Pen Angle Underwear 


For Men Who Know 
SEE DAVE 


D. G. HARVIE 


He Makes Clothes 


CROSSFIELD 
LUMBER YARD 


should be the aim of every builder as to run 


short of 


just when it is wanted is always annoying. We have on 
the road six cars and when they arrive we will have the 
finest stock, in the yard, on the line and it~will pay you 
to see our stock before purchasing elsewhere. 


GROSSFIELD LUMBER YARD 


GEO. BECKER, PROPRIETOR. 


McKAY BROS 


w 


Central for Government ’Phone. 
Central for Farmers’ Independent ’Phone. 


Central for Mandt and Hamilton Wagons and all 
kinds of Farm Machinery, Gasoline Engines, Wind 
Mills, Well Casing, Pumps, Galvanized Iron Piping, 
Burton Water Systems, hot Air and Hot Water Fur- 
naces, Baths, Sinks, etc. 

Our goods are UP-TO-DATE in every respect having 
every latest improvement. Our Motto is, and will be 
Second to None. Call us up, Look us up, or Write us 
up and you will receive . 


PROMPT ATTENTION 


LUMBER OF ALL KINDS 
At Prices to Defy Competition at 
McDonald & McNaughton’s Mills 
WE HAVE 


Shiplap, Flooring, Window and Door Jambs, Ceiling, Dro 
sit siding, Dimension and Rough Lumber . 


POST OFFICE ADDRESS—CREMONA 


Mills 25 miles West of Crossfield on road across Little 
Red Deer. Accomodation for man and beast. 


_ CROSSFIELD, ALBERTA, FRIDAY, APRIL 8, 1910. 


Poneesccseserososeososooos 
Provincial Paragraphs 


SOOSSOSOOSOOHSO SOSH OOS OOOO 
Lethbridge coal mines sold to G.T.P. 


The Alberta Hotel at Acme is now 
open to the public. 


Five new bank buildings are in course 
of construction at Edmonton. 


The G.T.P.,5 has purchased an entire 
block in North Edmonton. 


Antonio Fero was found guilty of 
housebreaking at Edmonton. 


The National Trust Co., are erecting a 
$40,000 building in Edmonton. 


An opera house of solid brick 50 x 150 
feet is being erected in Camrose. 


Watrous, Sask., had a narrow escape 
from destruction by a prairie fire. 


Manor, Sask., had a fire recently which 
did damage to the extent of $40,000. 


The News Publishing Co., of Red Keer, 
have moved into mare spacious quarters. 


The Canada Permanent Co., are erect- 
ing a $65,000 office building at Edmon- 
ton. 


The new local service between Calgary 
and Bassano came into operation on 
Monday. 


A slate factory will be established at 
Vermillion in the near future by Seattle 
capitalists. 


Mary Fields perished in a fire which 
destroyed the residence of her father at 
Fort Saskatchewan. 


Fifty cass of settlers effects are laying 
at Castor, These are all men locating 
east of the Red Deer. 


Seventeen special trains left Halifax 
and St. Johns on April Ist bringing 6,000 
new settlers for the weat. ; 


The convicts in the Edmonton Jail are 
following the lead of the suffragettes and 
refusing to partake of prisom fare. 


The body of Wm, Burnett, a farmer of 
Redvers, Saék.; wes found in a slough 
after he had been missing for some days. 


The Windsor Hotel at Camrose has 
been purchased by the Calgary Brewing 
and Malting Co. The price was$33.000. 


The train service on the Calgary-Acme 
line commenced on Tuesday. The train 
leaves Calgary at 38.05 and returns at 
18.30. 


A C.N.R., train at Jamieson, Sask., 
was wrecked on Saturday night five cars 
being burnt and six passengers injured, 
one severely. 


While a settler named Dickson, living 
four miles from Stettler was in town to 
meet his family his two storey house and 
contents were destroyed by fire. 


Two Htulian gentlemen were recently 
arrested in Calgary on a charge of con- 
ducting a pig with poor vision. They 
were selling ten botiles of beer for a 
dollar, 


A. J. Layton, of Millett, seized some 
cattle of F. F. Shaw and the latter charged 
him with theft. The case was dismised 
and we understand an action for dumages 
for false arrest is pending. 


Mr. Niblock, for many years district 
superintendant of the O.P.R. left on 
Wednesday for Naramata, B. C., where 
he will take up his residence on his 
twenty-five acre fruit farm. 


A gentleman who among many other 
naiwnes used that of Cooper and who, it 
is alleged has been operating in Western 
Canada for the past ten years in various 
fraudulent schemes, was arrested in Cal- 
gary recently. ; 

Peacock, known within the walls of 
the Edmonton Penitentiary as No, 272 
tried to escape from that institution on 
Sunday last while walking to chapel with 
forty other convicts. Several shots were 
fired at him and finally one lodged in his | 
arm and he was re-captured, | 


A fawily Ly the name of Rollier, from | 
Oklahoma, arrived here recently under 
very distressing circumstances. A bitte | 
girl had died on the road Here and her | 
little twin brother aged seven yeures was | 
suffering from pneumonia, The little 
girl was buried from the residence of Mr. | 
J. L. Beane on Sunday afternoon. There 
is aleo another boy aged 13 is dow, sick. | 
Some of the family of whom there are | 
eleven, are staying with Mr, J. L. Beane | 
and some with Mf, Brown in east Dide | 
bury. They are going to stay in town | 
until they can locate on a homestead,— | 
Didsbury Pioneer, 


CASE COES TO THE | \ 


DISTRICT COURT 


The wage case of Tims vs Fisher, 
which was adjourned from last week 
came uv at ten o’clock on Tuesday 
morning. The plaintiff, W. Tims, 
was represented by Barney Collinson 
and the defendant, L. G. Fisher, 
was represented by P. Savary, of 
Savary & Nichols. Magistrate Hall- 
man, of Airdrie, presided. The 
claim of the defendant consisted of 
$43.75 wages due, and $70 damages 
for wrengful dismissal. The amount 
of damages being raised from the 
original sm of $26.75. The coun- 
sel for thedefendant did not object 
A counter caim was entered by de- 
fendant’s sdicitor. At this junc- 
ture the plaintiff's solicitor asked re- 
garding the prder of costs at tne pre- 
vious adjoutmament as to whether 
they had been paid. Magistrate 
Davie who sat on'the case last week 
but who was not officiating this sit- 
ting denied making the ruling. 
The plaintiff’s solicitor claimed the 
order was made, with objections of 
defendant, and that the magistrate 
knew that such order had been made 
Magistrate Hallman then appealed 
to Mr. Davie and then turning to 
the lawyer for the plaintiff said that 
Mr. Davie said that he made no 
such ruling. The lawyer then made 
some caustic remarks regarding mag- 
istrates who did not uphold their 
own rulings. Note of this was made 
by theclerk of the court. atthe re- 
quest of the plaintiff’s lawyer. The 
matter of the counter claim, which 
consisted of the following, was gone 
into: 620 wages, consisting of $15 
taken from the cash register and $5 
paid on March 17th; $1.35 goods 
sold and not aecounted for; $2.70 
fer a days absence; $20 for rent of 
stable from December lst to March 
23rd; $3 for cleaning stable; $6 for 
two cases of finan haddie which were 


spoiled through negligence of plain-. 


tiff and $20 for 500 pounds of meat 
destroyed through same reason. 
Magistrate Hallman here decided to 
send the case to the supreme court 
and was going to close the court but 
the plaintiff’s lawyer raised objection 
and said that such case should be 
sent to the district court. The de- 
fendant’s lawyer concurred. Plain- 
tiff’s lawyer then cross-examined 
the defendantafter overuling a series 
of objections by presiding magis- 
trate. After a severe cross-examin- 
ation of the defendant by the plain- 


PRICE $1 A-YEAR. 


CAL HORSES WIN 
AT HORSE SHOW 


the Calgary Horse Show this 
ea: exceeded even the most san- 
ine expectations im every way. 


Mr. W. B. Ecward took down his 


yde stallion, a pacing stallion and 
t¥o Clyde fillies and won two first 
plizes and one third. His Clyde 


stillion was sixth out of seventeen 
enjries while his pacing stallion car- 
ried off first prize. The two fillies 
garnered in a firstand athird, We 
congratulate Mr. Edward upon his 
®uccess the more so in view of the 


fact that~the entries at this show 


came in from all parts of the con- 
tinent and Mr, Edward’s efforts will 
do mueh> to advertise the class of 
in, and give publicity to the town 
of Crosefield' and the Crossfield Dis- 
trict. 


BEAVERDAM SCHOOL DISTRICT 
REPORT FOR MARCH 


Names in order of merit 
STANDARD III 
Lloyd Havens, Archie McPhee, 


Hiram Walsh, Alfred Wolcott,Mag- _ 


gie McPhee. Hazel Havens and 
Grace Walsh absent from two ex- 
ams. 


STANDARD II 
Walter Havens. 
STANDARD I 
Harold Walsh and Clifford Stone. 
PRIMER 
Vera Stone, Grace Vance, Lola 


CLASS A 


Frankie Buck, Angus Walsh. 
CLASS B 

Nina Stone, Florence Buck. 
CLASS C 

Ethel Buck, Mildred Croft. 


tiff’s lawyer the presiding magis- 
trate dismissed the witness who took 
his seat. The plaintiff’s lawyer 
then asked tne magistrate if he was 
not to be allowed to continue the 
examination and upon being refused 
requesie l-the c'erk to make note of 
the refusal. Hethen asked that the 
papers referring to the cross-exam- 
ination be forwarded to the clerk of 
the district court. Another diseus- 
sion took place between the plain- 
tiff’s lawyer and the magistrate and 
the latter closedthe court with no 
dsfinite decision on this point. 


LESS FLOUR 


ia 


“Saco ALBERTA You 


BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 
FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 
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A BATTLE BETWEEN NA 
FORCES 


A boy died recently from bl 
segpee J in a wound which had 
been inflicted a few days. It is term? 
to read of cases like this when tiplY 
use of Zam-Buk is a known preverV@ 
of blood-poisoning, 

The microscopic germs, whic} 4Te 
able to cause  blood-poisoning and 
death, cannot be seen by the man 
eye, but they are instantly kijd by 
Zam-Buk, Zatm-Buk is prepare from 
urely herbal extracts. In othewords, 
it is a natural healing force, B apply- 
ing Zam-Buk to a sore or other visoned 
place, you, therefore, pit natur’s heal- 
ing power against nature’s dgtructive 
ated What better line of aetoj could 
e taken? And just as surely as njtute’s 
beneficent power is greater than its de- 
Btructive power, in most cases Zamdiuk 
wins, Try it on that old wound, that 
ulcer, that bad leg, or that eczerous 
patch. Only fifty cents a box, all drug- 
ists and stores, but don’t have any/im- 
itation. 


Kills Bone Spavin 


Rich Valley, Alta, May 20th. 1909 

“I have used your Spavin Cure for a 

leng time and would not be without it, 

Have killed a Bone Spavin by its use.” 
OLE CARLSON, 

That tells the whole story. And 

hundreds of thousands have had the 
game experience in the past 40 years, 


For Spavin, Ringbone, Curb, 
Splint, Swellings and 
all Lameness, 


Kendall’s Spavin Cure cures the 
trouble—makes the horse sound and 
well—and saves moncy for the owner 
because it removes the cause of the 
trouble. 

Keep a bottle always at hand— $lor6 
fer $5. Good for man and beast. Ask 
yeur dealer for free copy of our book 
“A Treatise On The Horse" or writeus, 


A 
BR. B. J. KENDALL CO. Enesburg Falls, Vt. 
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Consignments 
—OF— 
WHEAT, OATS and 
FLAX 


will receive personal attention. We gladly 
wire what we can get before selling 


Continental Grain Co., ta 
223 GRAIN EXCHANGE 


WINNIPEG 


RUSSELL 
AUTOMOBILES 


WE HAVE SECOND-HAND CARS 
ALSO MOTOR SUNDRIES 


CANADA CYCLE & MOTOR OO. 
144 Princess St., Winnipeg 


Do you trap or bu 
Furs? lam Canada’s 
argest dealer, I pay 
ig est prices. Your 
shipments solicited. 
I pay mail and ex- 


ress charges; remit 

prompt . Also largest dealer in Beefhides, 

neope etc. Quotations and shipping tags 
ree 


JOHN HALLAM, TORONTO 


ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 
Rock Springs Sootless 


MACHINE MINED 


COAL 


No D 


Clinkers No Soot 


Elcan, 


ited 


Winey, ASR 


to, Ont., and Winnipeg, Man. 


THE CROSSFIELD CHRONICLE 


- The Horseman 


N a recent discussion among horse- 
I men at a prominent hotel in Chica- 
go during the late sale, a secretary 
of a prominent mile track made the 
statement that the rules with regard 
to time were not interpreted as rigidly 
on many minor tracks as they were on 
the big mile sings and that was one of 
the potent reasons which kept many per- 
formers from the big circuits. As the 
record is the foundation of our entire 
system of racing it is of the most vital 
importance that the timer’s stand should 
be above suspicion, 


The great difficulty with this particu- 
lar crime, for that is the right word, 
is that it is nearly always perpetrated 
with the knowledge and at least the 
tacit consent of ‘some official of the as- 
sociation, The rules are explicit on 
the subject and penalties are severe and 
whenever a case is brought before the 
boards and proven punishment is prompt 
and severe, but it does not stop the evil. 
Secretaries are anxious to get entries. 
They have hard work at times to get 
their classes filled and have # many 
other affairs to attend to that/the tim- 
er’s stand is left to take care pf itself, 
The clever manipulator who/does not 
want a record very often ha allies in 


the same race and if so a gen/ral scaling 
down of the time of the hots may oc- 
cur, The starter and the ‘judges may 
have their own ideas oy the subject. 
They may or may not lave kept time 
on the heats, but hay accepted the 
timer‘s tabs as sent out, they have 
been duly announced, entered in the 
judge’s book and duly signed for and 
the nefarious transaction is completed. 
If we leave out of ths calculation the 
number of independest horsemen who 
make a practice of tming heats, there 
are several parties who must be parties 
to the fraud. The timers, if not solicit- 
ed, would do their duty, but out of pure 
good nature dé as they are asked; the 
majority of the drivers know within a 
fraction the actual time of each heat; 
the starter gererally has a watch and 
has a very clear idea when he an- 
nounces the time whether it is accurate 
or not. There is absolutely no excuse 
for the presiding judge not keeping a 
close check on the reports from the tim- 
er’s stand. ‘The presiding judge is the 
highest authority of a meeting and upon 
his vigilance the faithful application of 
the rules largely depends. When a 
judge knowingly permits suppression 
of time and signs the judge’s book with 


the record of the races and the time 
as sent over by the timers, he has in- 
tentionally not only violated the rules, 
he bas also porpetrated a deliberate lie. 
He may try to ease his conscience by 
placing the entire responsibility on the 
timers, who in their turn will probably 
say that they were requested to do so 
by some official or owner. The great 
difficulty in the case is that the average 
man thinks that he has done no wrong, 
and that he has injured nobody. As a 
matter of fact he has perpetrated a 
gross injustice on every non-heat win- 
ner. It is often said, ‘‘Why do not the 
horsemen competing protest ?’’ How can 
they? Drivers are not permitted to carry 
watches in races; they therefore have 
not got the evidence, Some friendly 
horseman may tell them the time they 
made, but drivers are very reluctant, to 

0 before the judges unless the case is 
fa rant and almost self-evident and 
will often suffer in silence rather than 
make a complaint, which in all prob- 
ability will be turned down. Exper- 
ience has shown that it is almost useless 
to look to the drivers to aid in the sup- 
pression of the evil. 

The starters being licensed by the 
parent associations, are instructed to use 
all due vigilance in seeing that the 
rules are strictly enforced and it is 
plainly their duty to do so. But unfor-- 
tunately the starter is paid by the in- 
dividual member and is usually hired 
for the meeting. There is plenty of 
competition and the starter while at- 
tending to his important duty, to the 
best of his ability, wants to get the 
oodwill of the horsemen and retain the 
riendship of the officials with an eye 
to future engagements, We have known 
a courageous starter refuse to announce 
the time of a heat sent over to him 
and return it for amendment, which was 
done; but how many men will take the 
risk? The logical man to see that all 
rules are complied with is the presid- 
ing judge, and he should be duly licens- 
ed and paid. He is in a far better po- 
sition than the starter to check on time 
from the moment the word is given till 
the winner puts his nose under the wire. 
With an efficient judge and starter work- 
ing in harmony any attempt at evasion 
of the rules would be quickly suppress- 
ed, It is understood that both associa- 
tions during the season do a certain 


6 |amount of detective work among assoc- 


iations suspected of not living up to the 
rules, but if instead of a seeret report 
after the meeting is over, the agent 
would frankly declare himself when he 
saw the infraction of a rule it would be 
far better. The balance of the meeting 
would show a clean sheet. There is one 
cheering fact that the time evil is grow- 
ing less every year, that there isan in- 
creasing desire on the part. of officials 
to live up to the rules and that with the 
appointment of paid presiding judges, 
which will surely come, the evil will 
finally disappear, 


Not infrequently colts are turned out 
after being weaned to rustle for them- 
selves, ant this usually occurs in the 
life of an early born colt about the 
period of the year when the grass has 
suffered almost extinction from the sum- 
mer heat, The injustice of this prac- 
tice can readily be seen. It’s not the 
spirit of fair play in the first place and 
secondly, it’s brutal, and many a ster- 
lig performer, speedy, as time records 
are considered and attained, would have 
added further glory to that of its sire 
and dam if given the chance of an early 
start. 


However, many ‘of the defects in a 
new born foal are not the result of poor 
feeding and improper care, but on the 


other hand can be traced to a mill- 
dewed inheritance. The taint of curbs, 
spavins, and others of this kind predom- 
inates in some families, and the pecu- 
liarity of limey deposits in the bone 
structures in certain families produces 
the taint of eplints, side bones and such 
like, in others the troublesome scours, 
wind colic, bursal enlargements, and so 
forth can either be traced to injudicious 
care or parental weakness and almost 
invariably to impure ancestry. With 
proper care many of the foaling ills and 
misfortunes that usually are attendant 
upon an improperly cared for mare can 
be avoided to a certainty, Highly fed 
mares living a lite of idleness are hard 
to get with foal, and unlike their sis- 
ters which are given moderate work and 
judicious treatment, are subject to the 
distressing sickness of milk fever, ete. 
Mares ure often kept at moderate work 
almost to the foaling hour, with excel- 
lent re’ults in many cases, and where 
this condition exists, statistics prove 
that the new born foal derived much 
benefit therefrom. On the other hand it 
is frequently shown that the foal of a 
of affairs we quote an authority, who 


has this to say, viz.: ‘‘The first milk 
normally healthy mare rises to a siege 
of colt sickness and misfortune. e 


have known mares, which after the foal- 
ing time and immediately after, to be 
more concise, have abandoned their off- 
spring, and to appreciate this condition 
secreted by the mare after parturition, 
called the colestrum, contains peculiar 
principles, different from the following 
secretions, that are adapted to move the 
meconium, therefore, it is highly im- 
portant that the new born foal should 
have this first milk so as to expel the 
meconium, thus obviating obstinate and 
fatal attacks of constipation and assist- 
ing the bowels to assume their natural 
function.’’ Accepting this authority, 
one can readily appreciate the import- 
ance involved in compelling the unnat- 
ural mother to perform its first maternal 
duty to the foal, and unfortunately, 
where such conditions are present, 
means should be devised to secure for 
the baby, by gentle means, too, the first 
milk of the mother, for with force em- 
ployed sympathetic excitement finds its 
way to the mare’s udder and has a dam- 
aging effect upen its contents. After 
foaling, the colt is confronted by new 
and many ailments. If breathing is 
not prompt respiratory measures should 
be enforced, such as breathing into the 
nostrils, gentle massaging of the body, 
and teaspoonful portions of whiskey and 
water might be given with good results. 
The colt should be dried gently but 
thoroughly, if the mother fails to per- 
form this functton, and kept warm in 
flannels, Usually the drying process is 
performed, and better too, by the mere 
wrapping of flannels, ; 


‘A SUBURBAN chemist had been ad 
+ vertising his patent insect powder 
far and wide. One day a man 
rushed into his shop and said excitedly: 
‘*Give me another half pound of your 
powder, quick, please.’’ 

‘*Oh!’’ remarked the chemist as he 
proceeded to fill the order, ‘‘I’m glad 
oyu like the powder. Good, isn’t it?’’ 

‘*Yes,’? replied the customer. AE 
have one cockroach very ill; if I give 
him another half pound he’ll die.’’ 

* * 


HE men in the Pullman smoker were 
arguing as to who was the greatest 
inventor. One -said Stephenson, 

who invented the locomotive and made 
fast travel possible. Another declared 
it was the man who invented the com- 
pass, which enabled men to navigate 
the seas. Another contended for Edi- 
son. Still another for the Wrights. Fin- 
ally one of them turned to a little man 
who had remained silent: 

‘*Whom do you think??’’ 

**Vell,’’ he said, with a hopeful smile, 
‘*the man who invented interest wag 
no slouch,’’ 


H® Why are you so sad, darling? 
She—TI was just thinking, dear- 
est, that this is the last evening 
we can be together till tomorrow. 
* * * 
Wo is the harder to write, verse 
or jokes?’’ 

‘* Verse comes easier,’’ replied 
the press humorist. ‘‘ You have to have 
an idea for a joke.’’ 

* . * 


AUGHTER—Did you have to fish 
much, mamma, before you caught 
papa? 

Mother—Fish, my dear, fish! 
bear hunting. 


I was 


HE MANAGER—I’ve got a new 
idea for a melodrama that ought 
to make a hit. 

The Writer—What is it? 

The Manager—The idea is to intro- 
duce a cyclone into the first act that 
will kill all the actors. 

. - * 


Ww" is the swarthy man watching 

the gyroscopic car?’’ asked the 

inventor. 

‘‘That’s a Nicaraguan,’’ whispered 
his assistant. 

‘*Indeed! Does he contemplate using 
our car down in the tropical jungles?’ 

*fOh, no. He is only astonished at see- 
ing anything that has more revolutions 
than his home country.’’ 

* * - 


Y . Raagaahd physician tells a story of 
a man who moved into a dilapi- 
dated old cottage, and was found 
by the doctor busily whitewashing it 
inside and out. ‘‘I’m glad to see you 
making this old place so nice and neat,’’ 
said the physician, ‘‘it’s been an eye- 
sore in the neighborhood for years.’’ 
‘Taint nothing to me about eye- 
sores,’’ was the reply, ‘‘The last couple 
what-lived here had twins three times, 
and I hear whitewash is a good disin- 
fectant. Ye see, we’ve got ten children 


already.’’ 
* * * 


D*® ROBERT WOOD, of Johns Hop- 
kins University was complimented 

by a young lady at a dinner in 
Baltimore on the artificial mirages that 


he had succeeded in: making in his lab- | °™ 


oratory. ‘‘It is by attention. to the least 


GIVEN UP BY HIS PHYSICIAN 


“FRUIT-A-TIVES', THE FAMOUS 
FRUIT MEDICINE, $ 


AVED HIS LIFE. 


JAMES DINGWALL, Esa. 
Williamstown, Ont., July 1 

“T suffered all my life from Chicas 
Constipation and no doctor, or remedy, 
I ever tried hel me. “Fruit-a-tives” 


Phrad a bed aa ot SLiDDRe 


KIDNEY TROUBLE and the doctor 

Tan Ten tide dee ee 

ony am now over eighty years 

of pe ae Pr oer 
ives” for Constipation 
Trouble’ 


(Signed) jalan DINGWALL. 
at delta Toon Deubveten 


wt do you suppobe, Algernon,’’ 
the young thing asked, ‘‘is the 
reason the ocean is salty?’’ 
‘*T am sure I don’t know,’’ drawled 
Algy, ‘‘unless it is because there are so 
many codfish in it.’’ 
* * * 
OW is the water in the bath, Lis- 
ette?’’ 
‘*Cold, my lady, It turned baby 
fairly blue.’’ 
““Then don’t put Fido in for an hour 
or so.’’ 


* * * 


LDERMAN SMITH’S baby was be- 
ing christened, and everybody pres- 
ent was complimenting the happy 

parents. 

‘*T believe,’’ said the proud mother, 
‘*that he is going to be a great politic- 
ian some day.’’ 

‘*Why?’’ asked the ruddy-faced fath- 


<eWell, because’ he crawls out of ev- 


details,’? said Dr.. Wood with a smile, |¢'Ything so easily,’’ said the wife, smil- 


. . , 
‘‘that one succeeds in experiments of 


this kind. One must look after details 
iike—er—the landlord’s wife. ‘Tommy,’ 
said the landlord’s wife to her little boy, 
‘who is talking on the doorstep to your 
father?’ ‘It’s a divinity student,’ 
Tommy answered, ‘who is looking for a 
furnished room.’ ‘Hurry, then,’ said 
the mother, ‘and walk up and down the 
hall whistling a hymn.’ ’’ 


* * * 


HEN Consul Boak of the Wood- 
men of the World was traveling 
through the South some time ago 

the train stopped for a lay-over in a 
small town, and he went to a nearby 
store to make a purehase, The store- 
keeper could not make the correct 
change for the bill handed him; so Mr. 
Boak walked out in search of some one 
who could. Beside the door outside was 
an old negro sitting on a box whittling 
a stick. ‘‘Uncle,’’ he said, ‘‘can you 
change a twenty-dollar bill?’’ 


At~first the negro looked up in sur-|. 


prise; then, seeing the earnest look in 
Mr. Boak’s face, he hastily rose, took 
eff his slouch hat, bowed, and said, 
‘*’Deed an’ Ah cain’t, boss; but Ah 
*preciates de honor you has confu’hed 
on me, jis’ de same! ’’ 


ing up into her husband’s face. 


We Clean and Dye Clothes 


For patrons extending from Toronto 
to the Yukon. Why not for you? 


Modern Laundry and Dye Works Co, 


Limited 


309 Hargrave St. Winnipeg 


LEARN THE BARBER TRADE 


Only eight weeks required. Free Tools 


Positions secured at $14 to §20 
per week. 
Wonderful demand for barbers. 
Call or write for Free Illustrated 
Catalogue. 

Call and see Canada’s largest 
and finest Barber Shop. 


MOLER BARBER COLLEGE 
Winnipeg 


222 Pacific Ave. 


THE BUCK-EYE | 


VOL. 1 


WEEKLY EDITION 


NO. 24 


Something Like a Cigar 


In the Klondike there was some complaint about the brand of cigars sold by a certain grocer. 


He was told that he had better order another brand or else lose his customers. 
he brought out a placard calling public attention to his world-renowned **Gold-bug’’ cigars, 


A week later 


and adding that ‘‘the tobaceo from which the ‘Gold-bugs’ are made is grown entirely in con- 
servatories, and the cigars are made on mahogany tables by thoroughbred Cubans in swallow- 


tailed coats and white kid gloves, 


When a man smokes one of these cigars he walks on air, and 


dreams that he has a diamond scarf-pin and a sixty-five-dollar suit of clothes on and just married 


rich, 


smoothest lip in five weeks,’’ 


That was certainly some cigar; but there were too many frills, 


It makes the breath sweet, keeps the teeth white, and will foree a moustache on the 


The average man doesn’t give a hoot in Halifax for frills and tiffics—all he wants is a smoke, 


To give him his smoke, to give it him right, and at the right price; these require an infinite 
expenditure of time, care, patience, and cash, 4 


There is no cigar in America which has had so much of these commodities spent on it as 


the Buck-Eye. 


It has all been done for your benefit. 


If you are a smoker, you are not doing yourself justice till you have tested a Buck-Eye, 


Thousands of Western Canadians have tested the Buck-Eye, always with the one result. 


They are now Buck-Eye smokers. 


P. $.--Every man who smokes a BUCK-EYE cigar becomes a 


BUCK-EYE smoker. 


Why? Because 


the BUCK-EYE is 


the best ten cent cigar in the market. 


a 


IS 
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Lodge Cards 
M. W. OF A. 
SUNALTA CAMP NO. 13863 
Meets in Oddfellows’ Hall, Crossfield, 
the Second Thursday and Fourth Satur- 
day of each month. 
Visiting neighbors welcome. 
Onas. McKay, Gro. O. Davis, 
Vv.@ Clerk and Secretary. 


CROSSFIELD LODGE I. 0. O. F. 


Meets Every Wednesday Night in the 
Oddfellows Hall at 7.30 p.m. 


Visiting Brethren Welcome. 
James Dryburgh, Rec.-Sec. 


“No Surrender,'’ No. 1906. 


Meets Tuesday on or before the Full 
Moon. Visiting brethren always wel- 


come, 
Geo, W. Boyce, A. Wheeler, 
W.M Secy. 


Court Prairie Flower No. 1157 


Meets the first Saturday and third Mon- 
Day in the month. Visiting _ brethren 
always welcome. For further information 
write any of the brethren. 

}). Ontkes, James Mewhort 
Cc. R. Rec. Sec 


Professional Cards 


BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, 
NOTARY PUBLIC 


Carstairs, Alberta 
Will be at Crossfield every Thursday. 


Dr. LARGE, 


Dentist, Carstairs, 
Will be at the Alberta Hotel, Crossfield, 
Every Thursday. 
AT CARSTAIRS OFFICE 
very Day, Except Wednesday and 
Thursday. 


ATENTS 
PROMPTLY SECURE! 


7 


b cnr erat upon 
Waetital ; and Washington, D.C., USA, 


For Quick Sale of Real Estate 
IN THE 


Acme District 
List Your Property With 
Mclain & May, 


ACME, - ALTA. 
TAPSCOr, P. O. 

MONEY TO LOAN AT LOWEST RATES 
Insurance placed in Best Companies. 
We have some fine farm lands for sale 

and invite prospective purchasers to give 

ues a call, 


me ARCADE 


Pool Room and Cigar Store 


Come in and spend @ plement 
hour and try our 


Soft Drinks. Magaz- 
ines always kept in tack. 
wa 4 


H. Mann -.. 


The 


C fiel d Chroni cl e nice warm summer days are coming 


Supscaription prick. $1.00 per year in 
advance; or $1.50 if not paid in advance. 

Pustisnen at the Chronicle office, at 
Crossfield, Alberta, each Friday. 


Ratrs 
Lost, Strayed, Found, Wanted and 
other transient advertisements of a 


similar nature one cent a word, six 
insertions for the price of four. Payable 
in advance. 

Business locals 10 cents per line first 
insertion; and 5 cents per line each sub- 
sequent insertion. 

Legal advertisments, 12 cents per line 
for first insertion; and 8 vents each sub- 
sequent insertion. 

Commercial contract rates upon applic- 
ation. 

Kk. M. SEAGER, 


Eprror. 


FRIDAY, APRIL 8, 1910. 


Editorial 


If you do not believe-in the curio- 
sity of people, if you think that the 
average person Yninds his own busi- 
ness come and run a country week- 
ly and Jearn how many people are 
better able to conduet its editorial, 
local, fashion ete., columns than the 
poor benighted, unenlightened, ig- 


norant beggar who oceupies the 
editorial chair in the editorial 
sanctum. Harrassed by type found- 


ry, paper house, notes, bad debts 


he still. has to put up with the 
“you’re no gould ery.’? However. 
to ascertain how inquisitive people 
are ina cheaper manner, for we 
have decided that no matter how 
competent you are, you will have to 
luy the outfit before you un this 
shack, we would advise you to walk 
up to any old rural ’phone, in any 


:}old rural town, ring up someone,— 


we don’t eare who it is—and listen 
to the élick, click, as the receivers of 
the other people on the line are 
taken down from the hook. 


At the meeting of the council on 
Tuesday night the members of that 
august boily mentioned that until 
the petition of the ratepayers was 
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the other burgs off the map. The 


and we do Jove to go out ‘and see 
enthusiastic, energetic, perspiring 
individuals rush round and round 
in frantic haste. It is so soothing 
to our nerves to sit idly by, like 
the 


hustle, more particularly so, when 


Jno. T)., and watch crowd 


according to the universal custom 
of the press, we are admitted free. 
Now's 


the time and  now’s the 


hour to tackle the sport proposition 


80 move some boys. 


Editorial Notes 


When it comes to civic affairs 
Calgary and Innisfail are on a par. 


A farmer near Ottawa found a 
sick, but live baby, in a valise. 
Naturally it had the grip. 


Should we drink, wine, beer, and 
cider says an exchange. We would 


advise our brother not to mix them. 


Rev. Albert H. Jordan, of St. 
Louis, says there is no devil. If 
it comes to a vote the printers will 
swamp him. 


Married life to some men is in- 
deed one grand sweet refrain. It 
means refrain from cards, drinking, 
smoking and the club. 


A convict in) the Edmonton 
Penitentiary tried to escape while 
en route to the chapel. We won- 
der whether the sermon made him 
desperate, 


The, Carstairs District is shortly 
to be. éxtended as fur as Calgary. 
Two real estate men of that burg 
having joined together in opening a 
real estate office in that city. 


‘‘Miss Hazel Dick entertained a 


Canada 


SS —.- SS OO 


ata 


The 
CHRONICLE 


UNTIL 


December 31, 1910 
$LI0 
15 


United States 


‘Meat Market 
WE SELL 


Fresh and Cured Meat, Fresh and 
Cured Fish, Poultry, Butter and 


Eggs. 


WE BUY 


Cattle, Hides, Hogs, Butter, Eggs 
and Poultry paying the best Market 
Price. 


Our Motto 


“QUALITY RIGHT PRICE RIGHT” 


moet se AEBS... 


ee ae ee ee a 


ACME REALTY CO. 


presente! to them they were unable| number of her friends at a slumber 
to move in the matter of fire protec-| party Friday last. Miss Leona 
tion. This petition taken | Pettitt entertained with some of her 
round some four months ago andj original poetry.’’—-Ex. Hence the 
signed by a large number of the! name ofthe party, 


was 


ratepayers. Since that time it has 
had many curious. adventures. 
Once it crept intoa pigeon hole in 
a certain office in town and all hope 
of it’s recovery was givén up. It} 
emerged after hibernating for some 
months and is once again on the 
“‘nissing list.”? Whether it went 
up in smoke when Geo. James’ barn 
was destroyed last week, whether it 
went north, south, east or west we 
know not. But wedo think that a 
new one should be circulated with- 
out delay and turned the 
council. 


in to 


This year promises to be one of 
the best that this country has ever 
seen. Farming operations are in 
advance to an abnormal degree when 
compared with previous years, _The 
fact that the climate improves, if 
such could be the case with our 
Alberta weather, as the soil is 
tilled is a proven fact. For the 
benefit of our readers who reside in 
parts of the world distant from this 
point many of whom are interested 
in the affairs of this country and the 
Crossfield district we would say that 
the plowing ‘# all done and the 
seeding is in full swing, about 
seventy-five per cent of the grain 
being in at the time of writing. 
The fall wheat is in fine shape and 
all points to-a splendid harvest and 
the fulfillment of the time honored 
‘idiom ‘‘Wateli’ Crossfield Grow.’’ 


We are here this week to boost 
sport, We want tosee the boys get 
busy and go up the line and wipe 


jand the original John Jones is sore. 
| Needless to say the John Jones re- 


The original John Jones is offend- 
el. We mentioned in a previous 
issue some failings of a John Jones 


ferred to is not the origina] John 
Jones. 


In referring to the death of a man 
through taking a drink of water one 
of our contemporaries in a moment 
of unconscious humor refers to it 
as ‘‘a result of what was no doubta 
shock to his system.’’ 


A woman, it has been legally, 
decided, has the right to go into a 
club and yank out her husband 
from the midst of his cronies with- 
out even being able “to finish his 
drink or the yarn he was telling the 
boys. su 


Our friend the editor of The Alix 
Free Press in discussing ghosts says 
that he will believe in them when a 
spirit approaches him and says 
“Come and have a touch—and then |! 
produces the spirits.’’ Them’s our 
sentiments, brother. 


The Carstairs Journal says:— 
‘‘The Ladies of the Presbyterian 
Auxillary will hold an’ Easter Social 
at the house of Mrs. J.G. Riddle 
on March 29th. Refreshments will 
consist of brown bread and butter, 
coffee, salads and deviled eggs.’’ 
So appropriate! 


Ce En De ee eee 


Insurance 


Land Wanted to List | 


Money to Loan 
At Lowest Rates 


Experienced Auctioneer Always on Hand | 
Commissioner for Affidavits | 


W. Bannerman, Mgr. | 
Acme, Alta. 
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The 
CROSSFIELD MEAT MARKET 


Wholesale and Retail Butchers 


Pay Cash for BUTTER, 
EGGS, POULTRY and 
HIDES. We buy HOGS 


live or dressed. 


WE 


Sell SMOKED MEATS, 
FRESH MEATS, FRESH 
FISH, SMOKED FISH. 


Thee 60 
CROSSFIELD MEAT MARKET 
L. G. FISHER, Proprietor 
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BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 
FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 


et. a a a en RR Ay RE 


A ero ne oe ate 


THE CROSSFIELD CHRONICLE 


Lach bo Rcecale tam Gro stander.” 


| THE KNAVE 


OF HEARTS 


(By Bourdon Wilson) 


AST turn, boys! Four for one, if 
ou call it,’’ 

4 The tapering fingers of ‘‘Gen- 
tleman’’ George came to rest upon the 
nickeled deal-box between his hands 
as he made this announcement, and 
his eyes went inquiringly to the faces 
of the two players seated at one end 
of the table. 

«Say, Hank, what’s happened to old 
Alabam, you reckon?’’ he went on in 
the next breath. ‘*He hasn’t been 
around for two or three weeks. Must 
be sick or somethin’; I never knew him 
to pass up faro that long before. 

His tone evinced but little interest 
in the subject. of his inquiry; his man- 
ner was that of one who, inspired in a 
moment of idleness by a bit of idle 
euriosity, asks an inconsequential ques- 
tion. he scene was one of somnolent 
restfulness, wherein a mere. handful 
of men sprawled in their chairs, some 
dozing, gome sound asleep. Only the low 
hum of voices coming from the little 
roup at the faro table, broken at long 
intervals by a clinking of glasses at 
the bar, and the lazy intermittent whirr 
of the roulette wheel, arose in evidence 
that any remained awake. : 

‘(Reckon the old fellow isn’t dead, is 
he?’’ George concluded. 

‘*T reckon he aint,’’ responded Hank, 
in the tone of one who knew. His wife 
is sick; that’s all.’’ 

Apparently satisfied, George turned 
back to the game and drew two cards 
from the box, took a bet of one of the 
players, who had lost in the turn, and 
paid one belonging to the other. 

‘“‘T knew it must be sickness of 
death,’’ he answered. ‘¢He’s a shore en- 
ough faro-fiend, if there ever was one; 
it’s the first time in ten years that he’s 
failed to come in and drop some of his 

5 a Pdi 
weiite mint the only one,’’ Hank ob- 
jected, as George fluttered the cards. 

‘©You bet he aint,’’ one of the play- 
ers agreed. ‘Gamblin’ shore does get 
a holt that-a-way on lots 0’ men. 

‘Tt shore does,’’ the other player put 
in, with rueful emphasis. ‘‘ Specially 
faro! Me? I’d rather play faro than eat, 
spite 0’ me knowin’ what little chance 
a feller has to beat the games;-T just go 
on playin’, all the time hopin’ I’m goin 
to beat it.’’ | a 

‘‘That’s what feeds us gamblers, 
the case-keeper whimsically joined in. 
‘*What is it the poet says about hope 
springin’ eternal in the human breast? 
lf it wasn’t for that, we’d have to turn 
out and go to work same as the rest o 
the boys.’’ A 

He knew the fascination of the game 
too well to fear that his frankness would 
cause either of his hearers to gamble 

y the less, 
mT reckon that’s right,;’? one of the 
players agreed. ‘«Marker goes for two 
and a half,’’ he added, placing an ob- 
long bit of ivory on the queen, as the 
dealer carefully replaced the cards in 
the box. F he 

George nodded understanding. e 
turned Me Hank again. ‘‘I didn’t know 
he had a wife.’’ 

‘¢Shore he has,’’? Hank responded. 
‘«That’s how he comes to be in Arizona. 
Brought her out for her health, hopin 
the climate would cure her up. My wife 
knows her; she says she’s the nicest old 
lady she ever knew, a regular old-fash- 
joned aristocrat—one 0’ those before- 
the-war kind you read about. But I ree- 
kon she’s ’most all in, from what my 
wife says. She’s been going over and 
sittin’ up with her nearly every night 
for a month, and ‘she says she’s failin 
nighty fast.’’ 

; RGjin’ to die, is she-’’ 

‘*Yes,’’ replied Hank. ‘‘It’ll be hard 
lines on poor old Alabam, too; he’ll 
go to the devil mighty ‘pronto when 
she’s gone, from what my wife says. 
She’s all that’s held him up from booze- 
fightin’, and all the rest.’’ 

‘‘She couldn’t keep him from gamb 
lin’, though?’’ George laughed. 

‘<T reckon not,’’ answered Hank, ‘‘It 
looks like they sort of compromise on 
that; he always goes straight home with 
his wages, every pay-day, and gives her 
half before comin’ down here, That’s 
how they’ve managed to live; he’s never 
made a single winnin’, that I know of. 

‘‘How could he, the system he 
plays?’’ George rejoined, ‘‘He’s afraid 
to bet his money, just pikes it off; if 
he had nerve enough he might make a 
killin’ some time.’’ 

‘¢With you dealin’ to him?’’ one of 
the players gibed, in good humor, ‘‘It’s 
more than I’ve ever done, and I get my 
money out to a fare-you-well. 

«*Alabam is all right, if he does fool 
his money away,’’ the case-keeper has- 
tened to intervene. ‘‘The’re heap worse 
men than him,’’ 

¢*Yes, you bet there are!’’ Honk peer: 
ily agreed. ‘‘He’s his own worst enemy, 
pw Binh out of the box. If he is a 
fool that-a-way, he’s got a heart in the 
right place. My wife says it makes her 
want to ery every time she sees him 
and his wife together, they think such 
a lot of one another; she says it’s the 
saddest thing she ever saw. : 

(‘Last turn, boys; er for oe b. 

ll it,’’? George mechanically re- 
yinded the Bravo ‘‘Does he know 
she’s goin’ to die?’’ he asked Hank 
over his shoulder, 

the latter waited, reserving his 
BF a till George had made the turn 
and settled with the players, 

‘Yes, he knows it,’’ he said then, 
as George began shufiling the cards for 
another deal, ‘though you wouldn’t 
think so, my wife says, from the cheer- 
ful front he puts up. She says she knows 
his heart is just breakin’, the way he 
looks when his wife can’t see his face. 
But he’s bright as a cricket with her 
all the time Jo in’ her up, and talkin 
about the trip they’re plannin’ to take 
back to her old home in Alabama when 


—— : — 


she gets well, That’s what I call the 
real article in the way of nerve; it ain’t 
every man that can put up such a bluff 
as that. I know I couldn’t, if it was 
my wife, and I can bet a whole month’s 
pay on the turn of the card without bat- 
tin’ an eye, win or lose,’’ 

‘Gamblin’ nerve ain’t the only kind 
of nerve there is,’’ one of the playérs 
sagely observed. 

**Maybe he is all right,’’ George ten- 
tatively assented, ‘‘but just the same 
I can’t take much stock in him. A 
man that thinks all o’ that of his wife 
ought to have the, nerye to save his 
money for her I say, and not gamble it 
off‘the way he does. I reckon we’ll dil 
have to chip in and raise a pot to bury 
her when she dies,’’ 


‘*T’m ready,’’ volunteered the case- 
keeper. ‘‘It’s no more than he’d do for 
any of us, or anybody else in trouble, 
That’s just his style.’’ 

‘*You’re mighty right about that!’’ 
Hank exclaimed. ‘‘He’s never gambled 
all his money off, the’s many a poor 
hungry devil that’s got a meal out of 
it. I know just what I’m _ shoutin’ 
about: he staked me when [I first hit 
this man’s town, I was broke and hun- 

ry, and down on my luck in general. 
t wasn’t much that he did for me, but 
it was enough to set me up on my feet 
again.’’ 

‘*That’s all right,’’ George hastened 
to admit. ‘‘I just don’t like a piker. A 
man that can’t win ought to have 
sense enough to keep out of the game. 
And 2 man that don’t protect his own 

, 


‘*§-h-h-h,’’? came in a warning whis- 
per from Hank, who was facing the 
door, ‘*Shut up! There he comes now.’’ 

A dead silence followed his words, as 
all turned their eyes upon the man be- 
hind whom the swinging doors of the 
place at that moment were closing. A 
careless observer would have seen only 
that he was well past middle age, judg: 
ing by the gray of his hair and beard, 
and a general appearance of feebleness; 
and from his elothing, which was patch- 
ed and worn, and an all-pervading air 
of dilapidation, have set him down as 
merely a bit of that worthless flotsam 
of the frontier which drifted and _ ed- 
died about the saloons and gambling 
tables as moths about the candle. But a 
close observer would have seen also an 
air of refinement which marked him as 
of a different origin from the others in 
the place. 

**Hello, Alabam!’’ Hank cheerily 
greeted him, as he came to a stand be- 
side his chair. ‘‘Your wife any better 
today?’’ 

He made no answer, seeming not to 
have heard; his face was filled with a 
look of dazed incomprehension. 

‘*Your wife any better today?’’ Hank 
repeated his question, reaching out and 
taking him by the arm. 

‘*No,’’? he now absently responded. 
‘*She is no better.’’ 

Then a spasm as of pain shot across 
his face, as he dropped quivering into a 
chair by the table. ‘‘Why, Hank, have- 
n't you heard? She is dead!’’ he quav- 
ered, his voice breaking piteously, in 
spite of the effort he made to hold it 
even, ‘Oh, my God, what am I to do 
without her! Hank, she ‘was all the 
world to me; she was all that I had to 
live for; I wish I could die, too.’’ 

‘*Oh, you mustn’t feel that-a-way, 
old pardner!’’ Hank responded, his 
voice coming deep and tremulous with 
sympathy, as he leaned forward and laid 
a hand upon his shoulder, ‘‘You have 
lots o’ friends to live for; that’s some- 
thin’; When—when did she go?’’ 

A mist of tears swept into Alabam’s 
faded blue eyes, and his mouth quivered 
with emotion; all his barriers of reserve 
went down beneath Hank’s compassion- 
ate air. ‘‘About an hour ago,’’ he sob- 
bed. ‘‘And Hank, she knew me right 
to the end,’’ ‘he hastened on, his tone 
one of mingled grief and joy, ‘‘She was 
talking to me when the end came; poor 
little wife, she knew she was dying! 
‘Johnny, dear husband,’ she said at the 
last, ‘the good Lord has called me to 
leave you now, and I must go; I have 
been happy with you, Johnny; you 
have been a good husband to me, you 
have done the best you could. There is 
one thing more that I- want you to do 
for me; I want you to take me back 
to dear old Alabama; I want to be laid 
to rest under the cedars in the little 
family burying.ground by my mother, 
where you and I used to wander in our 
happy sweetheart days. Will you prom- 
ise to do it, Johnny?’ Ob, Hank, what 
could I say to that? I-——’’ 

‘You promised her, of course,’’ Hank 
interrupted, 


Tears started afresh from Alabam’s 
eyes. ‘‘ Yes, I did,’’ he sobbed. ‘‘ Hank, 
1 would have promised her anything, in 
the world! I just had time to say the 
words when death came, and the smile 
‘t brought to her dear face is there yet. 
But, Hank, I couldn’t see how I was 
going to keep my promise; I knew it 
would cost a lot of money to take her, 
and all T had in the world was five dol- 
ars, It nearly drove me crazy, Hank, 
but kneeling there by her side, holdin 
her poor dead hand in mine; I rae 
the good Lord to help me—Yes,.I did, 
Hank; the first prayer I’ve prayed in 
many a year; I prayed with all the fer- 
vor of my being, and the Lord answered 
me, plainly as I, am talking to you 
Hank. He told me to come down here 
and win the money playing faro; and 
that is ‘why I have come.’’ 

George moved uneasily in his chair, 
and a muttered oath escaped his lips; 
his fooling was that of the devil upon 
whom holy water has been sprinkled, 
The case-keeper and the two players sat 
staring at Alabam in silent, open-mouth- 
ed wonder. 

‘*No, no, old pardner, you mustn’t 
do any gous’ now!’’ the dealer ob- 
jected, his voice coming in husky croaks, 
‘You keep the money. You’ve been 
buckin’ this game for ten years, and 


of charity, and I know she wouldn’t let 


ness! ’’ 


to give you; you’ve staked many a one 
of them in your time; it won’t be char- 


he persisted, ‘‘she wouldn’t let me take 
it, Hank, and that settles it. 
going to do anything now that she 
wouldn’t let me do if she were still 
with me.’’ 


you do,’’ Hank objected. 
here, old fellow, you ain’t yourself to- 
day; you’re all wrought up and shot to 
pieces by what’s happened; you ain’t 
fit to do any gamblin’, or anything else, 
You just come on and go back home, 
and stay with—stay with your wife. I’ll 
attend to everything for you; I’ll lend 
you the money out of my own pocket, 
if that’ll make you feel any better about 
takin’ it. 
for it,’’ 


way!’’ Alabam half angrily rejoined, 
‘*My note wouldn’t be worth anything, 
and you know it; I never would be able 
to pay it. I’m going to win the money; 
the good Lord is going to let me win; 
He has told me so. 
bar me from the game, just because I’ve 


here ten years, all the time losing. Hank, 


you are? I wouldn’t have thought it 


was at his wit’s end. 
leaned forward to whisper. 


able to handle him,’’ 


you’ve never quit winner yet; you can’t 
win,’’ 

“Oh, yes I can—now!’’ Alabam ex- 
claimed, his face lighting up with the 
glow of faith. ‘‘I know I never have 
Won; as you say, 1’ve bucked this game 
ever since I came to Arizona, hoping 
some day to make a winning big enough 
to take—to take her to Europe, where 
there ate doctors who could have cured 
her, but I never once thought to ask the 
Lord to help me. I’ve done that now, 
though, and He has told me that I shall 
win. Why, Hank, I couldn’t lose now, 
if I were to try.’’ 

George’s eyes met Hank’s for an in- 
stant, and he significantly tapped his 
forehead, 

Hastily scrambling down from his 
seat, Hank placed his arm around the 
old man’s shoulder, ‘‘Come on with me 
and go home, Alabam,’’ he said in gentle 
command, ‘‘You don’t have to gamble 
to get the money you need; the Lord 
didn’t mean it that-a-way. He meant 
that I was goin’ to pass the hat around 
amongst the boys tonight. That’s what 
I am goin’ to do; I’ll raise all you’ll 
need. Come on now, and go back 
home,’’ 

**No, no, Hank; I can’t take that 
kind of money!’’ Alabam hastily refus- 
ed. ‘‘I can’t except charity; you ought 
to know me better than that. She would- 
n’t let me do it, if she were here té& say, 
Poor little wife! She and I have had 
some mighty hard times since we mar- 
ried, Hank, for I’ve never been a money 
maker, but we’ve never yet taken a cent 


now,’’ he prayed, his words coming |holding an eating competition for bach- 
mumbled and scarcely audible. ‘‘Give|elors, the first prize was her own sub- 
me just one more turn, Lord, and I wil) |stantial self. Some dozen entered their 
have enough, It is not for myself that/names for the event, which was won 
I want the money; it is. for the dear|by a cadaverous-looking tailor, who, by 
jee wife you have taken from me.|gorging himself with’ some half-dozen 
ear Lord, let me—win—just—one— | pounds of steak, established an ineon- 
more—turn, ’’ trovertible claim to the hostess’ hend. 
His voice died away in a broken whis-| In the early eighties, during a fair 
per. Through his fast glazing eyes he | held in the nelghbothood of Vienna, the 
saw Hank swiftly draw a card from the|proprietress of a travelling show, who 
box, saw him reach into the drawer and|had had the misfortune to Sons her hus- 
again double the heap of gold on the|band, offered herself and her business 
table, then he slid limply from his chair|to the man who could nearest omulate 
to the floor. the feats of the deceased, who had been 
“‘Heart failure! Too much excite.|@ ‘‘strong man’’ by profession. Seven 
ment!’’ announced the hastily summon. |strapping young fellows came forward 
ed man of medicine. ‘‘I can’t do any: | to compete, and the palm was borne off 
thing, boys; he’s dead.’’ by a man of color, to whom, accordin 
Hank was gazing gloomily at George. | to her promise, the widow gave her han 
**T reckon that puts it up to me to take and worldly goods. 
a trip to Alabama,’’ he frowned, ‘‘] That strength was also regarded with 
can’t afford 6 lose the time either.’’ a favorable eye by the fair sex in years 
gone by was proved by the decision of 
a Lancashire lass at the commencement 
WIVES AS COMPETITION PRIZES | of last century to bestow herself upon 
A RECENT report from Paris to the| the one of her two admirers who start- 
effect that a mannequin, who was|i@& from Stockport loaded with $50 in 
sought in marriage by two rivals, | COPP¢?S, should first reach Manchester. 
promised to bestow her hand on the one|0né of the rivals soon relinquished the 
who won a prize at a forthcoming dress | *#8k, but the other, tackling it manfully, 
carnival, And, singularly enovgh, the reached his destination in two hours. 
hand of the charmer was secured by the | The weight of the copper carried—pen- 
suitor who went to the carnival as Me-|"ies being then considerably heavier 
phistopheles, and secured the first prize |tan at present—was over 100 pounds. 
for his costume. At the suggestion of her brother, who 
The incident calls to mind the fact |ad recently taken Orders, a young lady, 
that at the Folkestone Beauty Show last whose hand was sought by two eligible 
year a bicycle and a real live widow! bachelors, promised to accept him who 
were offered as first prize to the lucky should compose the better sermon. The 
man who was considered to be the most |*djudicator was the aforesaid brother, 
handsome. The lady was the widow of |®%4,80 equal were the rivals in literary 
an ex-Civil Service official and had an|™érit that it required several sermons 
income of $375 a year. The awarding of from the pen of each—that cunning fel- 
the prize, however, was conditional on|!0W, the curate, afterwards delivered 
the winner, of course, being a bachelor |*hem all from the puplit, thereby gain- 
and having an income of at least $500|i"& much kudos—ere he eould announce 
a& year. a Fees cht, ripe srg ren- 
A wedding which was the Rete aly choiae tA dete or ee 
a novel onetane has lately apn cotter sgeines ‘ail chnone of fair. play, married 
ed at Frankfort. Three men, all of mas- sp Spanos ; Muni 
sve, proportions, and aspirants to the| wit Yon oanes 4 Munich Iady, who 
hand o e same lady, were inform : ; ; ; yy 
by the latter that she vould bestow ree ne abERA TOs fone whe sek 
‘‘Why not let him Bey 7s Sen ef po ay dagen “Th Hs paved to her hand abe proposed a waltzing 
et him |. . ‘ ° >|competition, the judges thereof to be 
lose his fiye dollars, and then you'll be ieesentng inte’ ett Piao egg herself and certain of her friends, who 
po abegpea py of the stipulated time, when “bade aie oa hey ig mbt as re 
the successful competi i . ; : 
ed inan hotel profeeton weg, Gacavcr [Suegestion was acted upon, andy after 
¢ - an exciting contest, the lady was won 
ing from over eighteen to under four- b i h 
teen stone, secured the bride. Fat Seed ons Whose. grace and 
The Cafe Kaiserhoff, Berlin, was the apd attained, in the opinion of all, the 
scene of ap amusing and at the same| © aur Shennene 
time scientific contest between two art- 
ists, who, loving the same lady, agreed 
a! pepe! Ly ipa ke determine which Avaseas 
0 em would retire from the field. Th * 
game lasted oyer an hour, when one of Mrs. Z,—Quiet! You should hear her 
the contestants, being mated, rose from |°@"Ying on when her husband is but- 
his seat and, having taken a courteous |*°2!2g up her waist in the back. 
adieu of his rival, repaired forthwith 
to Paris, where he remained until the 
victor had led tie fair bride to the altar. 
Mr. Snaith’s entertaining novel, 
‘* Willow, tife King,’’ may have suggest- 
ed to an athletic-loving maiden, dwei- 
ling not a hundred miles from Brighton, 
a single-wicket match at cricket as a 
test of the merits of her two suitors. 
The game, which yas played in a mead- 
ow belonging to the lady’s father, re- 
sulted in an overwhelming victory for 
one of the rivals, who, a couple of 
months later, duly received his promised 
reward, : 
Some while since a buxom widow, 
who kept an inn in one of the large 
manufacturing towns of the Midlan 8, 
thought to bring custom to her house by 


me begin it now.’’ 

**Oh, say! That’s all d——d foolish- 
Hank growled from deep down 
in his throat, ‘‘Of course you can take 
it, you can take anything the boys want 


ity, comin’ from them.’’ 


But Alabam shook his head. ‘‘No,’’ 


I am not 


**But you don’t know what she’d let 
**Look a- 


You can give me your note 


‘*Now, Hank, you can’t fool me that 


You are trying to 
told you about it; and after I’ve played 
is that the kind of a tin-horn gambler 


of you!’’ 
Hank gazed at George in despair; he 


‘Better than that,’’ Hank whispered 
back, his face brightening with a new 
idea, ‘‘you change places with me, and 
let me deal to him.’ 

‘fAll right, old fellow,’’ he went on, 
turning a smiling face to Alabam; 
‘freckon we’ll have to let you try us 
a. whirl, you are so set on it. We ain’t 
goin’ to bar out an old-timer like you— 
not much. Get your money out; I’m 
goin’ to deal to you myself.’’ 

‘*You boys are barred, till the old 
man gets through playin’,’’ he whisper- 
ed to two players, as he walked around 
to the dealer’s seat. 

‘*What for?’’ one of them sullenly de- 
manded, ‘‘What’s the matter with my 
money? It’s as good as his’n, I reck- 
on. 


Hank’s eyes flashed wickedly, and his 
hand dropped to the butt of the revolver 
lying in the open drawer beneath the 
table. ‘‘You heard my talk!’’ he shap 
ped, are: the other with an unwavering 

aze. ‘*You are barred till I say when. 
ow shut up, or get out,’’ 


An ugly blue barrel darted up beside 
the deal-box, at sight of which the other 
promptly subsided. 

Alabam shook and quivered as with 
palsy, as he drew his lone gold coin 
from his pocket. ‘‘On the high card!’? 
he quavered, tossing it upon the table, 
‘*Put it where it will get quick action; 
I can’t lose.’’ 

George, now perched in the lookout’s 
seat, suppressed a smile as his watchful 
eyes detected Hank steal a peep at the 
cards in the box; a queen was in posi- 
tion to lose, a four to win, whieh meant 
disaster ta Alabum. Then, swifter than 
light, Hank's supple fingers moved, and 
a miracle was performed; instead of the 
queen, the four was drawn awiftly from 


the box, leaving the queen to be the 
winning card. 


‘*What did I tell you?’’ Alabam crow- 
ed, ‘‘I knew the Lord was with me! 
T know I would win! Let it all go as.it 
lies.’’ His teeth were chattering with 
the excitement of it, 

Again Hank drew cards from the box, 
and again Alabam won, And again and 
again, the stake ench time donb ing, and 
at last growing into a heap of gold so 
large as to arrest the attention of the 
proprietor, In answer to his frown of 
angry inquiry, Hank beckoned to him. 

“'Tt’s all right,’’ he whispered in his 
ear; ‘*T know what I’m doin’, 
it up to mé, all that he wins.’?’ 
_ And his employer, bewildered but mol 
lifled, passed on. 

Alabam’s excitement had increased in 
roportion with his winnings; though 
iis heart was pounding the blood into 
his ears with a roar that deafened him 
his face was ghastly white, and twitch. 
ing and serking in spasmodic uncontrol, 
He had slipped low down in his chair, 
his chin sunk on his breast; his brain 
was fast clouding, One glance from a 
physician, and he would have been pro: 
nounced on the verge of collapse. 

‘Oh, Lord, don’t go bae 


* * * 


RS. A.—There goes Mrs, Green. 
They say she is such a quiet 
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“The bills lay there in a 


i* 


riage—written by yourself—in the en- 
velope, redirect it, and send it along. 
It will finally land in the hands of your 
lawyer with its tardiness very naturally 
explained.’’ 

**You mean the notification will. ap- 

ear as if misdirected originally,’’ said 
orothy. ‘‘An excellent idea.’’ 

‘*Perhaps you will compose the note 
at once,’’ said Garrison, pushing paper, 
pen, and ink across the desk. ‘‘You 
may leave the rest, with the address, 
te me,’’ 

His visitor hesitated for a moment, as 
if her decision wavered in this vital mo- 
ment of plunging into unknown fate, 
but she took up the pen and wrote the 
note and address with commendable 
brevity. 

Garrison was walking up and down 
the office. 

‘*The next step——’’ he started to 
say, but his visitor interrupted. 

**Tsn’t this the only step necessary to 
take until something arises making oth- 
ers expedient?’’ 

‘*There is one slight thing remain- 
ne. he answered, taking up her card. 
‘‘You are in a private residence?’’ 

**Yes. The caretaker, a woman, is 
always there.’’ 

‘‘Have you acquainted her with the 
fact of your marriage?’’ 

**Certainly. She is an English ser- 
vant. She asks no questions, But I told 
her my husband is away from town and 
will be absent almost constantly for the 
next two or three months.’’ 

Garrison slightly elevated his brows, 
in acknowledgment of the thoroughness 
of her arrangements. 

‘*T have never attempted much acting 
—a little at private theatricals,’’ he 
told her; ‘‘but of course we shall both 
be obliged to play this little domestic 
comedy with some degree of art.’’ 


She seemed prepared for that also, 


despite the sudden crimson of her 
cheeks. 

‘*Certainly,’’ 

**One more detail,’’ he added. ‘‘ You 

robably found it necessary to 
aia certain facts from my know- 
ledge. I trust I shall not be led into 
awkward blunders. I shall do my best, 
and for the rest—I beg of you to con- 
duct the affair according to your own 
requirements and judgment.’’ 

he slightly veiled smile in his eyes 
did not escape her observation. Never- 
theless, she accepted his proposal quite 
as a matter of course. 

‘«Thank you. I am glad you relieved 
me of the necessity of making some 
such suggestion, I think that is all— 
for the present.’’ She stood up, and, 
fageries her glove, glanced down at 
the table for a moment. ‘‘May I pay, 
say, two hundred dollars now, as a re- 
tainer?’’ 

‘*T shall be gratified if you will,’’ he 
answered. 

In silence she counted out the money, 
which shé took from a puree in a bag. 

eap. 

‘* When you wish any more, will you 
please let me know?’’ she said. ‘‘And 
when I require your services I will wire. 
Perhaps I’d better take both this office 
and your house address.’’ 

He wrote them both on a card and 
placed it in her hand, 

‘‘Thank you,’’ she murmured, She 
closed her purse, hesitated a moment, 
then raised fee eyes to his. Quite coldly 
she added: ‘‘Good-afternoon.’’ 

‘*Good-day,’’ auswered Garrison, 

He opened the door, bowed to her 
slightly as she passed—then faced about 
| stared at the money that lay upon 
his desk. 


havo 
withh 


CHAPTER II. 
A Second Employment 


For a moment, when he found himself 
alone, Garrison stood absolutely motion- 
less beside the door. Slowly he came to 
the desk again, and slowly he assembled 
the bills. He rolled them in a neat, 
tight wad, and held them in his hand, 

Jord for word and look for look he 
reviewed the recent dialogue, shaking 
his head at the end. 

He had never been so puzzled in his 
life. 

The situation, his visitor—all of it 
baffled him utterly. Had not the money 
remained in his hand he might have 
believed he was dreaming. 

‘*She was frightened, and yet she had 
a most remarkable amount of nerve,’’ 
he reflected. ‘‘She might be an heiress, 
an actress, or a princess. She may be 
actually married—and then again she 
may not; probably not, since two hus- 
bands on the scene would be embarras- 
sing. 

‘She may be playing at any sort of 
a game, financial, pilitical, or domestic 
—therefore dangerous, safe, or common- 
place, full of intrigue, or a mystery, or 
the silliest caprice. 

‘*She—oh, Lord—I don’t know! She 
is beautiful—that much is certain, She 
seems to be honest, Those deep, brown 
eyes with innocence—and also with 
scheming; in which respect they precise- 
ly resemble blue eyes, and gray, and all 
the other feminine colors, And yet she 
seemed, well, helpless, worried—almost 
desperate. She must be desperate and 
helpless.’’ 

Again, in fancy, he was looking in 
her face, and something was stirring in 
his blood, That was all he really knew. 
She had stirred him—-and he was glad 
of the meeting—glad he had entered her 
employment, . 

ie placed the roll of money in his 
pockat, then looked across desk at 

he clean, white letter which the post- 
min had recently delivered, 


CHAPTER IL—Continued 
you please,*’ answered Garfison, ‘‘T 
shull take the liberty of steaming 
this open and removing the contents 
after which I will place an antedated 
letter or notification of the—our mar- 


A Husband by Proxy 


Bp JACK STEELE 


(Copyright, 1900, by Desmond FiteGerald, Ine.) 


He took it up, paused again to won- 
fer at the meaning of what had occur- 
red, then tore the envelope and drew 
forth the contents, 

He had barely spread the letter open 
when a knock on the door startled every 
thought in his brain. 

His first conclusion was that Mrs. 
Fairfax had returned to repudiate her 
bargain and ask the surrender of her 
money, With a smile for any fate, he 
crossed the room and opened the door. 

In the hallway stoo? a man—a little, 
sharp-faced, small-eyed, thin-nosed per- 
son, with a very white eomplexion, and 
a large, smooth-shaved mouth, open as 
if in a smile that never ceased. 

‘*Garrison?’’ he said sharply. ‘* Wicks 
—I’m Wicks.’’ 

**Wicks?’’ said Garrison. 
in,’? 

_Mr. Wicks stepped in with a snap- 
like alacrity. ‘‘Read your letter,’’ he 
said—‘‘read your lctter.’’ 

_ Obediently Garrison perused the mis- 
sive in hand, typed on the steel-plate 
stationery of the New York Immutable 
Life Insurance Company: 


**Come 


**Dear Sir: 


**At the recommendation of our coun- 
sel, Mr. Sperry Lochlan, who is still 
abroad, we desire to secure your services 
in a professional capacity. Our Mr. 
Wicks will call upon you this afternoon 
to explain the nature of the employ- 
ment and conclude the essential arrange- 
ments, 

**Respectfully yours, 


**‘John Steffas, 
**Dept. of Special Service.’’ 


A wave a gratitude toward Lochlan, 
the lawyer who first employed him, and 
advised this New York office, surged 
with another, of almost. boyish joy, 
through Garrison’s being. It seemed 
almost absurd that two clients should 
thus have appeared within an hour. He 
looked up at the little man with a new, 


Garrison accepted the document, 
spread it opn, and read as follows: 


Statement: Case of John Hardy. 

Name—John Hardy. 

Age—57. 

Oceupation—Real estate dealer (re- 
tired). 


Residence — Unfixed, changed fre- 
quently (last, Hickwood, two days, 
boarding). 

Family—No immediate family (no 
one nearer than nephews and nieces). 

Rating in Bradbury’s—No rating. 

Insured in any other companies—No. 

Insured with us for what amount— 
Twenty thousand dollars, 

Name of beneficiary—Charles Scott. 

Residence—Hickwood, New York (vil- 
lage). 

Occupation—Inventor. 

Date of subject’s death—May 27th, 

Place of death—vVillage of Branch- 
ville (near Hickweod). 

Verdict of coroner—Death from na- 
tural causes (heart failure or apoplexy). 

Body claimed by—Paul Durgin (neph- 
ew). 

Boay interred where—Shipped to Ver- 
mont for burial. 

Suspicious circumstances-—Beneficiary 
paid once before on claim for similar 
amount, death of risk having been 
equally sudden and unexplained. 

Remarks—The body was found on the 
porch of an empty house (said by super- 
stitious neighbors to be haunted). It 
was found in sitting posture, leaning 
against post of porch. No signs of 
violence except a green stain on one 
knee. Deceased uncommonly neat. 
There is no grass growing before the 
empty house, owing to heavy shade of 
trees, No signs of struggle near house. 
Details supplied by old woman, Mrs. 
Webber, whose son found deceased. Our 
company not represented, either at in- 
quest or afterward, as no notification of 
subject’s death was filed until the 31st 
inst. 
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pectedly and will be here at eight, then 
come, 


Dorothy Fairfax,’’ 
He almost ran from the building, 


bought a five-dollar bunch of the choic- 
est roses, and after wiring in actordance 


with instructions, sent them to the 
house, 

CHAPTER III. 

Two Encounters 
Garrison roomed in Forty-fourth 


Street, where he occupied a small, sec- 
ond-storey apartment. His meals he 
procured at various restaurants where 
fancy chanced to lead. 

Tonight a certain eagerness for ad- 
venture possessed his being. 

More than anything else in the world 
he wished to see Dorothy again; he 
hardly dared confess why, but told him- 
self that she was charming—and his 
nature demanded excitement. 

He dined well and leisurely, bought a 
box of chocolates to present to his new- 
found ‘‘wife,’’ dressed himself with ex- 
ceptional care, and at length took an 
uptown train for his destination. 

All the way on the cars he was think- 
ing of the task he had undertaken to 
perform. Not without certain phases 
of amusement, he rehearsed his part, 
and made up his mind to leave nothing 
of the role neglected. 


Arrived in the West Side street, close 
to the house which should have been 
Dorothy’s, he discovered that the num- 
bering on the doors had been wretched- 
ly mismanaged. Oné or the other of 
two brownstone fronts must be her resi- 
dence; he could not determine which. 
The nearest was lighted from top to bot- 
tom. In the other a single pair of win- 
dows only, on the second floor, showed 
the slightest sign of life. 

Resolved to be equal to anything the 
adventure might require, hé mounted 
the steps of the lighted dwelling and 
rang the bell. He was almost immed- 
iately admitted by a serving-man, who 
appeared a trifle surprised to behold 
him, but who bowed him in as if he 
were expected, with much formality 
and deference, 

**What shall I call you?’’ he said. 

Garrison was surprised, but he an- 
nounced: 

‘*Just Mr. Jerold.’’ 

A second door was opened; a gush of 


PETRA: AN ANCIENT CITY CARVED OUT OF A MOUNTAIN OF SANDSTONE 
This is a general view of Petra, a city of antiquity carved out of the living rock. The entrance to the Rock City is 
the most striking gateway to any city on our planet. It is a narrow rift o defile, bisecting a mountain of many- 
hued sandstone, winding through the rock as though it were the most plactie of clay. This Sik, or defiel, is nearly 


two miles long. Carved with matchless skill, after the conception of some master. mind; 


athereing the beauties 


of the stream, the peerless hues of the sandstone, the towering cliffs, the impassable ravine, the brilliant atmos- 
phere, and the fragment of blue sky above, the city stands unique, 


keen interest. 

‘*T am glad to meet you, Mr, Wicks,’’ 
he said. ‘‘ Will you please sit down? I 
am at your service.’’ 

Mr. Wicks snatched a chair and sat 
down, It was quite a violent manoeu- 
ver, especially as that sinister grin 
never for a moment left his features. He 
took off his hat and made a vicious dive 
at a wisp of long, red hair that adorned 
the otherwise barren top of his head. 
The wisp lay down toward his left ear 
when thus adjusted. He looked up at 
Garrison almost fiercely. 

**Obscure, ain’t yéut’’ he demanded, 

** Obseure ?’’ inquired Garrison, 
‘*Perhaps I am—just at present—here 
in New York,’’ 

‘*You are!’’ stated Mr, Wicks ag- 
gressively. 

Garrison was not enamored of his 
manner, 

‘All right,’’ he said—‘‘all right,’’ 

Mr. Wicks suddenly leaned forward 
and fetched his index finger almost up 
against the young man’s nose, 

‘*Good at murder#’’ he demanded, 

Garrison began to suspect that the 
building might harbor lunatics, several 
of whom had escaped. 


‘*Am I good at murder?’’ he repeat- 


ed. ‘*Doing murder or ‘7 
‘*Perreting murder! Ferreting mur- 
der! Ferreting murder!’’ cried the vis- 


itor irritably. 

**Oh,’’ said Garrison, ‘‘if you wish 
to employ me on a murder case, I’ll do 
the best I can.’’ 

‘*You worked out the Biddle rob- 
bery?’’ queried Mr, Wicks, 

Garrison replied that he had, The 
Biddle robbery was the Lochlan case— 
his first adventure in criminology. 

‘Take the “case!’’ commanded Mr, 
Wicks in his truculent manner. ‘‘Two 
hundred and fifty a month as long as 
you work, One thousand dollars bonus 
if you find the murderer, Accept the 
terms?’’ 

**Ves, I'll take the case,’’ he said, 
‘*What sort of-——’’ ai 

Mr. Wicks made a sudden ‘snatch at 
his wisp or hair, adjusted it quite to 
the other side of his head, then abruptly 
drew a paper from his pocket and thrust 
it into Garrison’s han 

‘*Statement of the case,’’ he inter- 
rupted, ‘‘Read it,’’ 


At the bottom, written in pencil, ap- 
peared the words: 

‘Quiet case. Steffas.’’ 

That was all. Garrison turned the 
paper. There was nothing on the re- 
verse. Placing it face upward on the 
‘table, he thrust his hands into his pock- 
ets and looked at Mr, Wicks, 


*<T’m expected to fasten this crime on 
Scott?’’ he inquired, ‘‘Is that what 
your company requires?’’ - 

‘*Fasten the crime on the guilty 
man!’? replied the aggressive Mr, 
Wicks. ‘‘If Scott didn’t do it, we’ll 
pay the claim. If he did, we’ll send 
him to the chair, It may not be murder 
at all,’’ 

**Of course,’’ said Garrison. 
wrote this report?’* 

**What’s that to youf’’ said Wicks. 

*‘T wondered why the writer drops 
out of the case,’’ answered Garrison. 


‘*Who 


‘«That’s all.’? 
**T wrote it,’’ said Wicks. ‘‘Scott 
knows me from the former ease, [f you 


want the case, you will start this even- 
ing for Hickwood and begin your work. 
Use your own devices, Report every- 
thing promptly—everything, Go at 
onee to the office and present your card 
for expenses and typed instructions, 
Good-day!’’ 

He clapped on his hat. He strode 
to the door, opeped it, disappeared, and 
closed it again as if he worked on 
springs. Garrison was left staring at 
the knob, his hand mechanically closed 
on the statement intrusted to his keep- 


ing. 
F, Well,’’ he said, ‘‘I’ll be scalloped! 
Good old New York!’’ 


He was presently out on the street, a 
brisk, active figure, boarding a Broad- 
way car for the downtown office of the 
company, 

As half-past five struck he was back 
once more in his office with a second 
hundred dollars in his pocket, fifty of 
which was for expenses. 


He was turning away from his desk 
at last to leave for his lodgings, thence 
to journey to Hickwood, when a mes- 
senger boy abruptly appeared with a 
telegram. 

hen “Garrison had signed, he opened 
the envelope and read the following: 


‘*Wire me you have arrived unex- 


BEST 


~ 


perfumed air, a chorus of gay young 
voices, and a peal of laughter greeted 
Garrison’s ears as the servant called 
out his name. 

Instantly a troop of brilliantly dress- 
ed young women came running from the 
nearest room, all in fancy costume and 
all of them masked. Evidently a fancy- 
dress party was about to begin in the 
house. Garrison realized his blunder. 

Before he could move, a stunning, 
superbly gowned girl, with bare neck 
and shoulders that were the absolute 
perfection of beauty, came boldly up to 
where the visitor stood. The others 
had ceased their laughter. 

‘*Jerold! — how good of you to 
come!’’ said the girl, and, boldly pat- 
ting his face with her hand, she quickly 
darted from him, while the others laugh- 
ed with glee. 

Garrison was sure he had never seen 
her before. Indeed, he had scarcely had 
time to note anything about her, save 
that on her neck she wore two necklaces 
—one of diamonds, the other of, pearls, 
and both of wonderful gems, 

Then out from the room from which 
she had come stepped a man appareled 
as Satan—in red from top to toe, He, 
too, was in a mask. He joined in the 
laughter with the others. 

Garrison ‘‘found himself’’ 
mirable presence of mind. 

‘*My one regret is that I may not 
remain,’’ he said, with a bow to the 
ladies. ‘‘I might also regret having 
entéred the wrong house, but your re- 
ception renders such an emotion impos- 
sible,’’ . 

He bowed himself out with commend- 
able grace, and the bold masquerader 
threw kisses as he went. Amused, quite 
as much as annoyed, at his blunder, he 
made himself ready as best he might for 
another adventure, climbed the steps 
of the dwelling next at hand, and once 
mere rang the bell. 

Almost immediately the dark hall 
was lighted by the switching on of 
lights, Then the door was opened, and 
Garrison beheld a squint-eyed, thin- 
lipped old man, who scowled upon him 
and remained there, barring his way. 

‘*Good evening—is my wife at home 
—-Mrs. Fairfax?’’ said Garrison, step- 
ping in, ‘‘I wired her a 


with ad- 


in the party-house had done. But this 
was Dorothy, half-way down the stairs, 
running toward him eagerly, and dress- 
ed in most exquisite taste. 

Briskly i gw J forward, ready with 
the role he had rehearsed, he caught her 
in his arms as she came to the bottem 
of the stairs, and she kissed him like a 
sweet young wife, obeying the impulse 
of her nature, 

(To be continued) 


ROYAL PET NAMES 
Sobriquets of Some Exalted Personages 


OYALTIES, like other folk, are fre- 
quently the possessors of pet 
names, but as no one outside the 

members of the Royal Family, with one 
or two exceptions, ever ventures to call 
a royalty by his or her pet name, the 
owner of it never becomes generally 
known by it. 


The Queen of Norway’s pet name 
when she was quite a young girl was 
‘‘Harry,’’ and she is still called so 
sometimes by her sisters, 

This pet name dates from the days 
when the Queen of Norway was a little 
girl of seven; the Princess was very 
fond of running. races with her sisters, 
perhaps because she always succeeded 
in beating them. One day a visitor at 
Sandringham said to the little Princess: 
“*You ought to have been a boy, you 
run so fast.’’ 

‘Oh, I wish I had been,’’ replied her 
Royal Highness, ‘‘and I would have 
been called Harry. Harry, you know, 
means swift and sure.’’ 

Where the Princess obtained her in- 
formation concerning the meaning .of 
the name in question is not known, but 
she was subsequently called Harry by 
all her immediate relatives° for many 
years afterwards, 


The Duchess of Argyll was styled Con- 
stance, contracted to Conny, for some 
years.. Her Royal, Highness was at an 
exhibition of pictures several years ago 
at the Grosvenor Gallery; one of “the 
pictures, a fancy portrait by an un- 
known artist, might almost have stood 
for a picture of the Princess. 


The portrait was called ‘‘Constance,’’ 
and as Constance, and then ‘‘Conny,’’ 
the Princess afterwards became known 
to her immediate relatives. But her 
Royal Highness did not like the name 
very much and it was gradually dropped. 

Both the King and Queen, it is well 
known, dislike the shortening of Ed- 
ward into ‘‘Eddy,’’ and though Prince 
Edward is very frequently spoken of in 
the press as Prince Eddy, he is never so 
alled by the members of the Royal Fam- 
ily. As a matter of fact, Prince Edward 
has no pet name; he is, and has always 
been, called Edward by their Majesties 
as well as by his brothers and sister. 
The Princess Mary has, however, several 
pet names; one is, or rather was, ‘‘ Bes- 
sy.’’ The origin of this name is doubt- 
ful, but it is probably due to the fact 
that Queen Elizabeth was one of the 
favorite historical characters’ of the 
Princess, 

Marian was another name bestowed 
on her Royal Highness by her brothers. 
This name was borrowed from the story 
of Robin Hood, a tale that had the 

reatest fascination for the youn 

*rinces and their sister. They wonke 
often play the story when they were all 
together at York Cottage, the Princess 
taking the part of Maid Marian, 

The Princess has never, by the way 
been called May. Her real name, of 
course, is Victoria, but for several years 
past she has been known as the Princess 


-|Mary of Wales, there being already a 


Princess Victoria of Wales, and is usual- 
ly called Mary in the Royal circle. 


Her Majesty is ‘‘ Alex’’ to her imme- 
diate relatives. One of the Queen’s most 
prized possessions is a photograph of 
the King given to her by his Majesty 
just before the Royal engagement was 
announced, on which the King wrote: 
‘To Alex, from Edward.’’ This -photo- 
graph, framed in plain silver, is one of 
the personal belongings which her Ma- 
jesty always carries -with her wher- 
ever she may go. 

Prince Arthur of Connaught has been 
called ‘‘Mareus’’ for some years by his 
intimate friends. A rather amusing story 
Ms told that when the young Prince 
went to Japan to bear the insignia of 
the Order of the Garter to the Mikado, 
one of the officials at the Court of the 
latter overheard the Prince styled 
‘*Marcus’’ by one of his equerries; the 
Prince, later on, to his great amusement 
saw his name inseribed in the Court 
diary in which visitors’ names are re- 
corded, as ‘‘His Royal Highness Prince 
Arthur Mareus of Connaught.’’ 

One noteworthy feature about royal- 
ties is that none have been ealled 
** baby. From their earliest years the 
Royal children are always called by 
thefy names or possibly by some pet 
name, but an English Prince or Princess 
is never called ‘‘baby’’»either by rela- 
tives or by his (or her) nurses. From 
the age of five a Prince is styled ‘‘sir’’ 
by his attendants, and a Princess ‘‘ma- 
dam,’’ 

The Prince of Wales in his younger 
days was culled ‘‘Albert’’? by many 
members of the Royal Family; indeed, 
the late Queen was desirous that his 
Royal Highness should become known 
as Prince Albert, which is, of course, 
one of his names, but after the death 
of the Duke of Clarence, when the 
Prince beeame direet heir to the throne, 
this became for obvious reasons im- 
possible, 


” 


PROFESSOR from the University 
of Oxford, at a banquet one night 
drank several glasses of port, 

The professor did not to this wine’s 
extraordinary strength, and in all in- 
nocence he took too much, When he 
rose to leave the table his legs, to his 
dismay, tottered and the room seemed 
to sway slightly. The horrified profes- 
sor got to the parlor in safety, He sat 
down in the most distant ¢orner, But 
soon his young hostess, leading a maid 
who carried her two beautiful twin ba- 
bies, came to him for his approbation, 


The professor sat up very erect. He 
gazed at the twins glassily, Then he 
articulated carefully, in a TRY, thick 


‘*Jerold!’’ eried a voice, as the girl| voice: ‘‘What a bonnie little child,’’ 
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Transient Advertisements 


7 AROUND THE TOWN 


Wanted 
At the office of publication of this Nannie Strachan and Gavin Spence 
periodical the following:—advertisements| Mr. and Mrs. Stratton visited Calgary neg 
subscriptions, job work: and news items. | this week. Sppear tomorrow night in Oddfellows’ 


_| Hall under the auspices of that lodge. 
y ha nt D. K. Fite be Why are Dave’s hats like Billy's hor- | Many of our readers saw them on the oc- 
You will do well to see D. K. Fike : 

fore you sell bogs to anyone else. Lives| °°” Se foot note. meine of the last visit, and no doubt will 

sec, 4, tp. 29 r. 2 west of 5th or Crosstield,| Mr. H. Mann and Mr. L. G. Fisher| 26 OMly too pleased to see them again, 

P.O. 14jt4$ : the more particularly so when it is under- 
were in Calgary over the week end. . 

. en — , stood that the program will be entirely 

For Sale Mrs. Robt' Hayes and family arrived | changed. It is not often that Crossfield 

in town from Wallaceburg, Ont., to.dlay. | secures such high class entertainers and 


—Moiney to loan on improved farms, |*®€ mauner of their reception at their 


A qnantity of 


Good Seed Oats no commission, no delay, you get the| Previous appearance leaves no doubt as 
Red Fife Spring Wheat | money in afew days. See Hulgren & to their ability. 
Good Potatoes and Davie. ——— —— 
Milch Cows. BORN 
J. MeCool, A settler from over the Red Deer who 
15-6-t 2 mile east of Crossfield; | 88 in town last week said that seventy ( 
: me * a outfits were waiting at Wigmore’s for Nixon, n Thursday, March 3ist, to 


Mr, and Mra. R. J. Nixon, of Cross- 


Spring hic ann ao the ferry to goin. field, a girl. 
15-3t-x Crossfield or Ena. Rey. A. 8S. Tuttle, of Calgary, will ; 
= $$$ $_$_—_—_————————| preach at 1] a.m. and 3.30 p.m, in the 
Barley and prog vee 8 aa Methodist Church on Sunday, April 17th, The Liquor License 
15-6-tx is wise Can of Crossfield, when the Anniversary Services will be Ordinance. 
re A ASTRO eld. Applications for Re- 
Percheron Mares and Stallion, 1400 to} 4 Snap! 320 acres 414 miles from newals of Lieuor 
17C0, one registered in foal, all broke,| ; : LN q 
well bred. 8 miles east of Croasfield. Crosstield at $11.00 per acre, less than YS SV FY Licenses 
11-9t-x John Patterson $600.00 will handle it, balance on long Th . fr sk so 
oon inner phihaaisisnetiitethinh saab iaiciit spams ar cent. i ast. _ the following applications for liquor 
. ls at 6 per cent. interest. Hulgren & licsasea will be cdatiared by the «Beard 


Choice Brown Leghorn eggs for hatch- of License Commissioners at the annual 
ing $1.25 per 15. J. A. Sackett. 12-4t] Ye editor of the Bowden News, Acme| meeting to be held in Calgary on Satur- 
ii Rar Bg day, May 7th, 1910 at 10 o’clock a.m. 
———--.. | News ard various other publications, hfs ss ' 
better half and Miss H wat. 68 hows C. M. Padgett for a new hotel license in 
About four thousand feet of No. 1 and Sicena heck tibrrc idl. ov ental tesa estns ts to the building situate on lots 12 
” common lumber 8-10 and 12 inches in| den, drove over to Acme from this p int} and 13, Block 1, Irricana. 
width, 16 feet long. This lumber was/on Sunday. C. M. Padgett for renewal of hotel 
in the Skating Rink and is in good con- license in respect to the building situate 
dition. per thousand, on lots 12 and 13, Block 1, Irricana. 
Also 100 bushels Spring Wheat, Red Pierce- and Ferguson for renewal of 
Fife, for seed. N, W. 14 sec. 39-28 29 or hotel license in respect to the Alberta 
é y Hotel, situate on lots 9 and 10, Block 3, 
A. Sackett, Crossfield. tf Hassan. 


Mr. Geo, Landymore purchased a hal 
section four anda half miles east of 
town, south half 19-28-28 west of 4th 
meridian from the C & E railway, the 


|deal being put through by Messrs. 
| Hulgren & Davie _ George H. Lloyd for renewal of hotel 
license in respect to the King Edward 
A bunch of Airdrie sports whizzed | Hotel, situate on lots 8, 9 and 10, Block 


through town as far as the rise north |!» Strathmore. 


ae ‘ ates : 3 ;. | Kempe and Graalfs for renewal of 
Why let your letters #0 agi x ao where the machine went out of commis-| 1, ote] livense in res $0 the Lamedon 
printed stationary costs but little more | gion for a short time on Sunday last. | Hotel, situate on loo Block 6, Langdon 
than unprinted. Brand your envelopes. Siebel: siiiee aiehan? tees a aed A ens reebi ’ . 
One hundred envelopes printed at this; Broderick and Limoges for renewal of 
‘office with space left for number ot days, through town on the same day. — sce geroser te rey Loge — 
and mame of aends forty cnt. 8] tg Pioper Real Bate Firm, Hul-| Sonia” o8 198 and 6, Block 3 
___ ss gen & Davie, has the listing of the best] Bray and Brosseau for renewal of hotel 

land -around Croesheld, close in, and on| license in respect to the Palace Hotel, 
crop payments, at reasonable prices. perme agg lots 18, 19and 20, Block 2, 


Brands 


James -Robertson, Crossfield. Cattle! 
‘branded a on left ribs, Ang. 14 


| A 
: Some good bargains for cash. Don’t for- 
r bs McDonald and Blackadar, for renewal 
ret the name—Hulgren & Davie. of hotel license in respect to. the Airdrie 


All cattle branded on right ribeigyy | Three gentlemen from Plankinton, 8.D. i situate on lots 1 to 4, Block B, 
and also any marked on left ri , floated off the north bound passenger on shape ' 
ke + George Stratton for renewal of hotel 
belong to Jas. Fowler, Crossfield, Alta. | Monday morning. They report having li 


5-26t-x ” left thirteen of their friends in Calgary wean 4 = acu 3 Pe : oo prvi 
“ } and no doubt they will find their way up| 4 feet of lot 5, in Block 2, Crossfield. iit» 


eg : aR here before the day of publication. We} Burch and Baird for renewal of hotel 
Stray ed understand that thirty’ more leave for| license in respect to the Carbon Hotel, 
this point in June. situate on lots 29, 30, 31, Block 4, Car- 


bon. 

Strayed a chance to make money from; Mr. W. J. Such arrived in townfrom| Daniel McKinnon for renewal of hotel 
my hands last week. I did not use the England where he has been on a visit, | license in respect to the Alberta Hotel, 
ergo ats rpg 4 rsa vs ase ire | and is the guest of Mr. Sam Timming, | *ituate on lots 3 and 4, Block 3, Acme, 

to Merchant } *k, usiness ns : ; ; 

redo. Tavcab cage Recenter agile This is the first visit to the west Mr. ne br a edataate 
————— = | Such has made although he has resided : + S-mueY 

Lost for a number of years in Ontario. He Acting Deputy: Attorney General, 

scceepaioa! expresses himself as being most favorably 

An opportunity to make money if you impressed with the country. 


slo not advertise in our columns. A grand concert will be given in: the 
---= | Methodist Church at eight on the even- 

ing of Monday, April 18th. The follow- 
ing taleit from Calgary will be present: 
Found Misses Allison and Howson, readers and 

—_-—- entertainers; Mr. Willlams, baritone: 

A ving advertising medium in The| Miss Whittleton. soprano and Master 


Cross Chronicle. Through _ it’s! ajfie Sales. ‘“The bo 2 a 
columns you can sell your goods, find Si a Soprano.”” Admie 
stray cattle and you have no worry. 2 


Notice is hereby given that under the 

ee Ack and 
an 

Ordinance, a 
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Gopher Exterminators 


Steel Trap 20ceach $2.25 doz. 

Single Shot Rifle 22 cal ns Nes 

Repeating Rifles, 22 cal $15.00 1 
$18.00 


WINCHESTER AMMUNITION 


The kind you can depend upon 
22 short cartridge, black powder 20c per box 
22 long cartriages, black powder 25c per box 
22 short cartridges, smokeless powder 30c per box 
22 long cartridges, smokeless powder 35c per box 


HAVE YOU TRIED SWAP 


You had better use some Stove pipe varnish on 
your pipes before putting them away for them away for 
the summer. It prevents rust and makes them last 
longer. 


ONTKES & ARMSTRONG 


Massey-Harris 


The transfer of the Massey-Harris Co., 
at this point, has been taken over from Mr. D. 
A. MacCrimmon by F. R. Parker, and S. 
Timmins. In addition to the agencv of this 
firms well known and satisfactory lines they 
handles 


M. Rumley Co.’s Oil Pull Tractors, Threshing 
Machines, Grey Cam s i 
ing Mills, Peerless Incubators 


Call in and see the Massey-Harris new drill for 1910. 


It will pay you to see us before kou buy. 


PARKER & TIMMINS 


Crossfield 
Livery Feed & Sale 
Stable 


H. Ontkes, Prop. Satisfaction Guaranteed 


aE PIER TAS | ett TN 


6 


i 
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? 
A Judge of the Supreme Court has appoint- 
——=| Mess. H. A. Weirtz, Ww. Taylor and | ed RIDAY, the 8th day of April, 1910, 
ML Joe Johnson left town oi} Wedneeday| at Ten o'clock a.m., at Court house 
Council Meetings with two cars of effects en route for Cas- | in my Der of ane Bigod en es Bei 
; i 4 ‘ court for confirm 
tor from which point they will go to! rade under the provisions of Section 91 
The council of the Village of Crosstield | their homesteads across the Red Deer. | of The Local Improvement Act in regard 
will meetin the hall known asthe Bishops| On Monday W. McCool, R. McCool W, | to the following Local Improvement Dis- 
Hall on the first Tuesday of each alter- | Squires and two sons left tor Castor with | tricts, viz,— 


“ : } t Districts Nos, 15- 
nate month, commencing with February | five cars of effects also headed for their o4 NO on OTs 10-T-4, 15-T-4, 
at 7 p.m. Red Deer homesteads. 


aa 7 Feat Bark bee Wyte 

i oi 13-W-4, 14-W-4, 15-W- -W- 
aot Bs 9 ~ i Pree ae ues " Gavin Spence and Nannie Strachan] 4  10-2-4, 12-Z-4, 9-A-5, 10-A-5, 11-A-5, 
5-064 » 2. McAnally, Voairman- | who were here a few weeks ago play a|12-A 5, 13-A-5, 14-A-5, 15-A-5, 16-A-5, 


—$—_—_—_————— 17-A-5, 15-B-5, 16-B-5, 17-B-5, 13-C-5, 
return engagement under the auspices of 606, 667, 608, 809 and 610. 11-B.5. 


Banner Oats the Oddfellows’ on Saturday night, April] ""4',4 of Section 11 of The Educational 

Limited quantity of Banner Oats for 9th. A complete change of program is}'Tax Act in res of lands situated 
rale. Pheer cams tiouahed out 98 bushels| assured and no doubt many of the} within the following area, viz,— i 

to the acre after receiving substantial | people who witnessed them last time will Li aeriny«f 22 to 4 in Range 22, West 


hail insurance. 50c a bushels. of the 4th 
Bigete Jas. M. Reid, tarn out aaain, and those who had pet! Townships 17 to 19 and 22 to 34 in 
28-28-27 W, of 5th, | the felicity ng present on the pre-| Ranges 23 and 24, W of the 4th M. 
12 mile due east of Crossfield. | vious occasion should not fail to attend rownshine 17 to 34 in Ranges 25 to 30, 


a this time ae it will be their final appear-| W. of the 
Townships 15 to 34 in Ranges 1 to 7, 


som oS Weat of the bth M. 
LOCAL MARKETS The Crossfield Agrieu'tura! Society are And of Section 67 of The Village Act in 


working hard in connection with the| Shi; by Oe owing ee, 
fair whieh te to be held op Wednesday, brane, Cheumsion nan tlideoen 


Attention 
Farmers! 


Having purchased the McCormick Implement 
business from Mr W. B, Edwards, we are 
now prepared to supply the McCormick line 
of Implements to the needy. Our motto will be 


“A Square Deal to All” 


We will carry a full line of Wagons, Discs, 
J. 1. Case Plows, Drills, Mowers, Rakes, 
Binders, Barrie Buggies, Machine oil, etc. 
We hope to haveyour patronage. 


ee an eee 


P : oushel. . .$).75 June 22nd. A number of special prizes} And of Section 19 of The School Asses- 
When He 1. ai tad, Me. are in among them being $15 donated by | *ment Ordinance in respect of the follow- 
’ By ’ ng School districts, viz,— 
2 ner... 82e. Nei! Crawford for the percheron class; $5 
Wheat, No, 2, per, +, School Districts Nos, 84, 85 100, 114, 
nai Sat... ss Tks from Frank Cullicutt for best beef steer; | 183, 226, 233, 310. 377, 408, 434, 476, 
Wheat, No. 4,5. 4, +. Tbe. Sack of flour from Wim. Urquhart for| 491, 569, 579, 610, 648, 050, 704, 718, 723 
Wines. Ma. 5 "a0. best loaf of bread; # prize, not selected, | 734, 735, 756, 761, 762, 779, 704, 812, 828. 
»NO.B wy ws radar yay Dud * | 852, 855, 907, 961, 1000, 1041, 1056, 1070, 
Flax, sh, abe es from . Market for best! 107%, 1006, 1190, 1136, 1142," 1164, 1176, 
Oats apes butter; Special J. Dryburgh and also one} 1201, 1203, 1206, 1256, 1250, 1 1266, 
ector arg from Dave Harvie, With matters moving | 1800, 1803, 1314, 1323, 1862, 137b, 1397, 
Fege ie ae in this manner and more specials in iano ey prerg ee | a oy 
Batter Mh. os 260. sight the fair should draw # good crowd. | 1515' 1638, 1061, 1560, 3576, 6, 1637 
Hogs, live weight $7.00 1642 and 
Hogs, dremed $9.00 


Cattle, live weight |b. 23¢ to 3c. 
Cows, live weight ‘' 2 to3 and winners. 


Patridge & Gordon 


Successors to W. B. Edwards. 


| 

| 
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FASHIONS AND 
FANCIES 


HE tithe lint come, the hour has arrivel, when ‘the ques- 
tion of the spring*and summer wardrobe must be faced. 
In truth, the spring is here, but fortunately the weather 
of the early spring is such that lightweight winter clothes 
are by far the best suited to the temperature, but the new 
models are ‘‘in’’ and every mail brings announcements of the 
display of the very latest fashions so that women are indeed 
busy rushing hither and: yon to see what is ordered by Dame 
Fashion to be worn for the next few months. 
There are always many new materials displayed at this 
season, more than at any other time, and there are also count- 
less different styles for each and every sort of gown and cos- 


oe, 


White Serge Gown 


tume. It is in consequence extremely hard to decide, especial- 
ly as there are still to be found the most wonderful bargains 
in the left over winter stock, many of which are quite up to 
date, very smart and perfectly suitable for the present mo- 
ment and will be so for months. It is almost trite to repeat 
the statement that the very latest winter fashions are the 
same as are taken for models for spring and summer styles, 
while also some one fashion that has been proved popular for 
the winter is copied in different material for the spring and 
summer seasons, 

_ There is undoubtedly strongly marked the note of eccen- 
tricity and individuality—by no means the same thing, be it 
understood—but also this spring there are many more what 
may be termed reasonable models, while the majority of styles 
show much more simplicity of design and more careful con- 
sideration of what is suitable. For instance, there are strictly 
tailor made costumes which depena absolutely upon the lines, 
the cut and fit, rather than upon ornamentation or trimming 
of any kind. The more elaborate street gowns can,.on the 
contrary, be so elaborate as to make them quite possible for 
reception wear. As yet no marked originality of design has 
made its appearance and there is nothing absolutely unlike 
what has been put forward tentatively for the general public 
to decide upon. 

Will full skirts be popular? This is a serious question, for 
which as yet no unanimous vote has been cast. Pleated and 
gathered skirts, accordion plaited and gathered all round, are 
exhibited as models for crepe de chine, silk and all wash 
materials, but they have not as yet been madly sought for. 
A very slight girlish figure is required to look well in a full 
skirt, and the long slim lines that are emphasized and some- 
times given outright by the more severe styles are far more 
popular. 

Overskirts have arrived,‘and if there is not a double skirt 
then the effect must be given by the cut and trimmings. The 
pointed tunie or double skirt effect is the most generally be- 
coming, but there are several effective models with draped 
overskirts or with extra material draped to look like a double 
skirt. There is more than a hint of the old fashioned window 
drapery in some of the new gowns, but it is a fashion that 
requires the greatest skill and the best of work to be at all 
satisfactory, and at its best it is not a fashion to be entered 
into rashly by the woman who cannot afford an endless num- 
ber of gowns, 

One of the newest skirts has a distinctly odd appearance, 
for it is cut in two pieces, the upper pert quite close fitting, 
the lower quite a full flounce, gathered or plaited as the case 
may be, and the two joined under a band of some trimming; 
it is at the moment a fashion for the gowns of crepe de chine, 
soft silk or silk voile,.but will be undoubtedly chosen as a 
popular model for the wash materials, It is the revival of a 
style of many years past, but with modifications and new 
touches that make it seem quite new and original. The waist 
is extremely simple in Gasige, with a slight blouse effect and 
has either curved surplice folds showing a V-shaped yoke or 
is finished with an embroidered frill and turned back cuffs 
to match, 

* - - { 

Simplicity and beauty of line are most distinctively shown 
in many of the simpler models in voile de soie, cachemire de 
soie and the most charming of the soft finished silks and 
satins. One most fayorite model has not one particle of trim- 
ming. The material is rose pink satin with double skirt, and 
the upper skirt is draped, while the waist is in soft draped 
surplice folds, bias bands of the same material. It is sim- 

licity itself, this model, but made in black, white or colors 
is most graceful and becoming. It is not so easy to make as 
might be thought at first glance, but keeping always in mind 
that the lines must be unbroken and with a perfect fitting lin- 
ing the task is a possible one, 


For those who love trimmed gowns this season will afford 
an unexampled opportunity to indulge their taste for ornamen- 
tation, An kinds of trimmings are displayed and in endless 
variety, while there are many of the newest fashions for 
afternoon and evening gowns that Gonene largely upon their 
trimming, Soutache braiding, of which there was so much 
last season, a ere again, but 6f course with some ehange 
and variety. utache braiding on satin and crepe de chine 
gowns is smarter this season than on the lighter transparent 
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fabrics, and a very popular model is the satin or crepe de 
chine gown with the effect of a braided tunic, The material 
in itself is so delightfully soft and drapes so beautifully that 
the braiding does not interfere with the lines, which are very 
simple and display every good point of the figure to the best 
advantage. In this model the waist line is absolutely normal 
in its placing, and in truth it seems as though every detail 
had been planned to keep the outline as simple as possible. 


After advocating, or at all events admiring, simplicity 
of style, it must be carefully considered that there is always 
danger of an exaggerated simplicity, and in the newest fash- 
ions this very point must be noticed. The absolutely tight fit- 
ting coat frock, a one-piece gown buttoned up the back, is 
too trying a fashion for any but the exceptionally beautiful 
figure, and even the modified imitations with the plaited skirt, 
or rather the plaited flounce, as finish to the sheath fitting 
gown, is not sufficient to entirely remedy the too conspicuous 
outline of the figure. And yet the fashion has much that is 
good about it, and so the clever woman recognizes, for she 
has the model copied with a modification of the too close fit- 
ting, too scant skirt and with bands of trimming on the waist 
that break the too severe appearance niost marvellously. 

There are many new fabrics, but all the old favorites are 
not thrust aside, and while the softer, more clinging materials 
are best suited to the draped, close fitting gown, the stiffer 
silks and heavier weight goods are more in demand than they 
have been for some years. Serge is one of the materials that 
have experienced a curious change of finish these last few 
months, The finer weaves and softer finish are now much 
smarter than the wide wale and coarse, hard appearance that, 
after all, was far better for winter wear than for spring and 
summer, and the serge of this spring can be made up in the 
close fitting one-piece gown most satisfactorily. 

White tubable frocks are among the fascinating new 
things being put out by some of the Parisian houses as ad- 
vance modes for the summer. One of these is a tennis frock 
of white linen. The skirt is perfectly plain in front and part 
way around the sides. The back and part of the sides is laid 
in side pleats. There is a very deep hem on the skirt, almost 
to the knees, and above this is a flat fold of linen. The skirt 
is not very short for such a purpose, as it just clears the 
ground, 


The bodice ig @ blouse which fastens in the back. It is 
seant in front, the material being draw; to the sides in two 
pleats and fastened with pearl buttons. "This blouse fits over 
a tight fitting under bodice, to which elbow sleeves are at- 
tached. The effect is that of a jumper. There are under- 
sleeves of embroidered net and the collar is also of the em- 
broidered net. It is a shallow sailor collar, fastened with a 
black satin bow with tassels on the ends. 


A most charming gown of ivory linen, very fine and sheer, 
is a mass of embroidery. Except for the elaborate embroid- 
ery, the gown is a very simple one, the general lines being 
strikingly severe. The skirt is perfectly plain, fitting smooth- 
ly over the hips. It is of ground length, with just enough 
fulness to be graceful in the lower part. The bodice, a simple 
and very scant blouse, has flat guimpe which extends over the 
sleeves in round points. The sleeves are perfectly flat in the 
upper part and quite close fitting; they reach a little below 
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Pink Silk Dinner Gown 
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the elbow. The neck is cut out a little in a tound shape and 

finished with a narrow frill. With this gown is worn a crush- 

ed girdle of cerise silk. is 
- * e " 

An interesting model for a spring gown is of fight wreignt 
cloth trimmed with braiding and borders of fr €°. he 
arrangement of the overdress is one that would probably be 
becoming to a large number of women bétause-of the fact 
that the bodice and the overskirt imyone piece insures a 
length of line which is not otherwise. readily obtainable with 
the overskirt. 


The Finest Flavoured Tea 


“SALADA” is hill- grown tea— grown on planta- 
tions high up on the hills in the Island of Ceylon. 
The leaf is small and tender witha rich, full flavour. 


 DALADAY 


mis always of unvarying good quality. Will you be con- 
tent with common tea when you can get “SALADA”? 
——— Black, Mixed and Natural Green, 40c, 50c, 60c and 70¢ per Ib, —— 


vino 1H Bast Grain Cleaner the World has ever KNOWN sims 


’ 


The only Cleaner with a 100 per 
cent. record and the only machine 
that will give a complete separa- 
tion of oats from 
separation, 

THE NEW MODEL ‘‘JUMBO’’ 
carries more screen surface. It is 
scientifically constructed through- 
out,-runs easier, and has greater 
capacity than any other grain 
cleaner ever invented. You can 
make farming pay better if you 
use a New Model ‘‘Jumbo’’ Grain 


wheat at one 


i pe, y 


eg LI cS ete RE 


tals Cleaner, 


Buy a “Jumbo” 


Capacity: 100 bushels per hour. 
Sold on trial subject to your ap- 
proval. 


The ‘‘Jumbo’’ Elevator pays for itself in a week’s time. The Beeman Pickler 
Oures Smut in Wheat. Write today for New Catalogue. 


The Beeman Mfg. Co., Ltd. 219 Nanton Block, Winnipeg 


When You Buy a 


Mason & Risch 


y | PIANO 


You Pay Nothing Extra 


The selling price of the Mason & Risch Piano indicates the 
value of the instrument. The price you are asked to pay repre- 
‘sents the actual cost of making, with a small factory profit add- 
ed. Buyers of Mason & Risch Pianos pay for pianos only; no 
commissions of any kind are added to the price. 

There is only one grade |the highest) 
There is only one profit (the smallest) 
There ,is only one price (the lowest) 

We have at all times bargains in used and shopworn pianos 
at prices and terms which astonish the shrewdest bargain driv- 
er. Write today for a list of these great bargains which will 
be sent by return mail. 

Quarterly or Fall payments arranged to suit. 


The Mason & Risch Piano Co., Ltd. 


Factory Branch 710 Centre St., Calgary, Alta. 


OUR 


Corrugated [ron Puisied « cavaniz 
swat” Roofing and Siding 


If your dealer does not handle it, write to 


WINNIPEG CEILING AND ROOFING CO. - MANUFACTURERS 
FORT ROUGE, WINNIPEG 


FOR THAT NEW HOUSE 


Sackett Plaster Board 


The Empire Brands of Wall Plaster 


MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 


The Manitoba Gypsum Co., Limited 


WINNIPEG, MAN. 


The Best Flour Argument 


Is having success on your baking day, and you will find 


OGILVIE’S 
ROYAL HOUSEHOLD FLOUR 


ALWAYS GIVES SATISFACTION 


BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 
FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 


Te AR ne en nent RR ag 


Cah ci : 
We ene ~ lect tae rm le 


THE CROSSEIELD CHRONICLE APRIL 8th 1910, VOL. III No. 16. 


Alberta 
Hotel 


Good 


Accommodation 


Reasonable 
Rates 


Geo. Stratton 


Proprietor 


THE 


Parkers Livery: 


Livery, Feed and Sale Stables | 
F. R. PARKER, Proprietor 


| 
} 
| 


) Was hot ensy, 


Transfer in Connection. 
GOOD TORSES GOOD RlaS 
OAREFUL DRIVERS 


Crossfield. - Alberta, 


Disc 
SHARPENING. — 


cy eee } 


Nowis the time to bring your Dises 


to be sharpened at 


JOHN FREW’S | 


Shoeing Forge. 


Crossfield 


For Your Stationery and all 
Medical Supplies. 


MERRICK TdOMAS. 


| 
CHAS. DICKENS | 
(From Edinburgh) | 
WATCHMAKER | 
oo: | 
8th Ave. E 
Calgary. 
‘‘Just-below The 
Queens.’’ 


ast, 


Watches etc., received in Crosstield, by 
kK. J. Benton, Barber. 
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Shocing 

Repair Work 
Wagon Work 
Carriage Work 


© 


H. W. Currie 


‘THE BANDBOX LADY, 


| juirdon informality,” be said, “I'll take 


' tisniedty, 


xround, 


|e hnnge your box Into a house?" 


"ion In exchange for my ride.” 


her breath quickly, 


She Met In Her V Wanderings a 
Fairy Godfather. 


By TEMPLE BAILEY. 
(Copyright, 198, by Asseciated Literary 
Press.) 


She bad on a little gray frock, and 
she carcied a bandbox. Beyond that 


the man in the big red motor saw | 
| tothing except the tired droop of the 


shoulders under the coat. The day 
wis hot, the road dusty. 
He stopped his motor. “If you will 


you into town” 

Che girl looked up at him. Sbe bad 
biue eyes tired blue eyes, They seem- 
ed to weigh and then to accept bis! 
trustworthiness | 

“Yeu,” she agreed. “I'm—I'm not very 
well, and It’s farther than | thought.” 

He put ber inte the wide back neat, 
inte Which she nestled, with a weary 
sizh. Then he drove toward town in 
sence, holding tiimself all the time 
sternly to the position of a man giving 
wt tired fellow creature a ft, although 
with the thought of the blue eyes it 


At the edge of ihe town she said 
“Will you let me out here?’ 

As there was on each side of them 
cnty tnirren stretches of waste iand, 
sith three great oaks in the fore. | 
Robson turned and looked at) 
her in astonishment, 

“Leun just as well take you the rest 
of the way." 

“There isn’t any rest of the way.” : 

thik eyen swept the landscape. “But 
Where do you tiveY” 

Ste blushed, then laughed a lit je | 
“in my bandbox,” she said, i 
He stopped bis machine and turned 

ou ber squarely. 

“Cun you. wave your wand and 


“No. but 1 can make you a cup of | 


“dino” be said and drove the ma- | 
«hine into the shade of the oaks. 
the Jitthe jady alighted and took off | 
tet hat and coat, revealing thus in the 
sunlight the red gold of ber hair. the | 
snowy whiteness of ber. blouse: 
( hoosing a cleared space under tne | 
troex she set down the bandbos. open. | 
ed it, produced a tiny aleohol stove, a | 
lenpot, twWe cups, stigar and an titth 


| 1h B18 BYES AT LEAST THE QUEEN ©. Lv 


DO NO WRONG. 
xruy bux of tea. Then, closing the 


| Iundbux, she mude a table of 11. 


Liv sat down and watched ber ux ate . 
jut the kettle op to boll. “Child.” te | 


| wid suddenly, “tell me bow it hap 
' eens,” 


Her bead went up, and she cangtit 

Then she suid. 

“You mean that | live this way?” 
“Yes.” ' 
“bekt you ever, koow,” she asked. 


what it is to work all day in a stutly 


room sewing on beavy garments, with 


; Ured people all about yoo sewing. tov, | 


The Blacksinih 
Successor to W. Bradle «| 


Wall Paper 


New lot of Spring patterns in 
wall paper jnat arrived, Prices 
from 
8c. to Goc. per single roll. 

K-timates given on all kinds of 
work, Painting, Kaleomiving, 
Vnperhanging, Sign Writing, 


J. A. SACKETT. 


lo grow weary and beartsick nud at | 
list (0 loge your place?” | 
Kobeon'’s heart weut out to ber. She 


iid she was good. Any ene could tell 
(hat from the purity of her eyes, the 
firm curve of her mouth. He traned 
Knowl 80 bMinhy Women wh ase tip 
were not firm aud whose eres — 

“Well, that's what happened to me.’ 
she told him, “I lost my place, and | 
When they paid me off | went lute the 
fark nnd eat ona bench and wondered 
whattwoutklde And on another bench 
wis atramp “eo had come in from 
the country, and there was a daisy tn 
bix (uttonhale. And allat once | knew 
1 wanted to go to the country tow, 1 
eanted ‘0 Jar trump. a respectable 
= ‘a little. “Rot pack- 
"gh taudios, It lan't 
an heute ae Fate 7 bad a litle mon- 


sellin 


| and bloshed, “why 1 ran away. 


| suspleion that 


PRETTY POOR 


We sat and suffered. Yet we were not 
alone in our agony, Preceeded by good 
press notices it came. We are referring 
to the Edison motion picture show which 
gavean exhibftion in Oddfellows’ hall on 
Thuradsy night. If those fellows who 
wrote the press notices are truthful all 
well and good, and we will say that while 
here something was wrong, a statement 
we know to becorrect. The pictures 
were so plain that what we supposed to 
be a review of the troops at the Quebec 


| Tercentenary looked like. a round up of 


Pat Burns’ cattle. The other pictures 
were all up to the same standard. 


ey, Anu ium pays ror my lodgings at 
night In the farmhouses, and during 
the day I cook my own meals by the 
roadside.” 

The tea was ready, and she. poured 


| it, and when she handed Robson bis 


cup he asked: 

“How long have you done it?” 

“A month,” she said. “and this is the 
end of my Journey. Tomorrow I go 
to work grt 


“On my eonl"—Robson was thinking 
of the roll of bills in his porket—“it 
| isn't fair! 


“Life isn’t fair.” she agreed. “Burt 


| | am better and stronger than | was. | 


thiuk now that 1 can face the winter." 

{( was coming to him that be 6)d po! 
want ber to face it alone. He had met 
many women; but none that had in 
an hour crept so completely into bis 
heart. 

And, having always had his own way, 
he planned to have it now. But her 
next words destroyed his castie of 
dreams, ; 

“There was another reason,” sbe said 
‘There 
wis a man—who wanted to marry me.” 

Robson's heart jumped. “And you?" 
he questioned. 

“| wanted to marry him,” she said, 
“but his pay “is small, and most of it 
must be sent west to his old parents. 
He is ambitious, and if he married he 


| contdn't get ahead. He begged me to 


marry bim,’ but | wouldn’t | knew 


| that“ marriage would hold him back, 


and J khew that for his sake 1 must 
not.’ 

Kobson began to see dimly the trag- 
edty tbat was hére. 

“And sou will work, both of you, 
withont hope?” &) - 

There came tito ber face a white 
radiinee, - “Welbave Yove,” she | whis- 
jered, “he and 1” Ani then suddenly 
she started to ber feet" 

“Listen!” she said. 

fur in the distance Robson heard the 
sound of some one whistling—a clear, 
tritiing sonad. The girl’s face was 
iitumined. “I wrote him that I should 
be onder the oaks,” she said. “He is 
voming to me”— 

“Then | am in the way?’ Robson 
asked 

“Oh, no.” She Hung out her hands 
“You bave helped me; he will be glad.” 

itunt Robson,, ‘knowing the thoughts 
of nen, was oot 80 gure. 

“Perhaps he'd rather find you 
alone” — 

“No; stay,” she pleaded and flew 
dowu the road to meet the broad shou!- 


| dered young fellow who came swing- 


ing along toward them. 

Robson -knew what the men of his 
own world would have thought, the 
would have clouded 
their faces, but in this man’s face was 


| Intinite trust. Im his eyes, at least, the 
queen could do no wrong. 


"She has told me that-you gave her 
n Hft." be said, “and I thank you for 
her. She oughtn’t to have tramped. 
but she woold”"— 

“No; she ought mot.” Robson was 
comparing her delicacy, her refine 
ment, with this plain workaday being. 
And yet she loved him. One could see 
it in the happiness that shone from 
her face. 

“I brought some things for our sup 
per.” the man sald. “Perhaps you'd 
joto us.” 

Robson declined. His idyl of the 
afternoon was over. But the girl beg- 
xed. He stayed and ate the tinned 
salmon and crackers and the fat cur- 
rant cakes, and they talked with bim 
frankly of their plana, 

“After this she goes ber way, and 1 
go mine,” the man said sadly. “It 
Isn't what I want, bet she says | 
must.” 

Then all at once Robson bad an in 
spiration. 

“Look here,” be said, “she told me 


| (hat you were working in the parks 


, Wax so tittle and frail and helpless, | Now, I've got @ big place in Sout) 


Carolina, and my head forester nerd» 
n man to belp bim. It would give you 
4 chance to learn, and it’s among the 
| pines, It would do ber good.” tie 
Klauced at the girl 

“It's too good to be true,” the maar 
wuld buskily, an@ the girl breathed 
"God bless youl? 

And after that beaediction Robseou 
went away. 

“Come and see me,” he eaid to the 
man aod gave kim his card, “and we 
will make Goal ep oe va a 

Theo he chugged away big rea 
motorcar, a men whe, having played 
the part of fairy . Was yet 
heavy hearted for the bappiness be 
bad minsed, 
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Canada Carriage Co. 


BUGGIES 
and . 


DEMOCRATS 


I have a few good 
Buggies and Demo- 
crats which I will 
sell at a very low 
price for cash or will 
exchange for Horses 
or Cattle, 


Wm. URQUHART 


Crossfield, Alta, 


Robes 
Saddes | 


can supply you with any kind of harness you 
need, lightorheavy. First-class in quality and 
made to stand the strain of everyday work. 


Repair Work A Specialty 


Dryburgh 


Whips 
Harness 


Crossfield 


SOSH OOOO 90099000 0OOOO0OO 


THOUSANDS OF ACRES 


For Sale on the 
10 Year Plan 


A SNAP 


on the 
CROP PAYMENT PLAN 


J. S. MARTIN 


Crossfield, Alberta 


